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NOTICE. 

In  my  Introduction  to  Qi  of  King  Lear  I  have  endeavoured 
to  give  an  account  of  the  two  quarto  editions  published  by 
N.  Butter  in  1608,  and  of  their  relations  to  each  other  and  to 
the  F?  edition. 

Here  I  have  but  to  state  that  as  in  the  Facsmile  of  Qi  the 
Acts,  Scenes  and  lines  of  this  Q2  are  numbered  as  in  the  Globe 
edition.  Lines  differing  from  the  F?  text  are  marked  with  a  [t] ; 
lines  found  only  in  the  Q?  editions  are  marked  with  a  star  [*] 
and  where  the  Q?  omits  passages  found  in  the  F?  a  caret  thus 
[<]  is  placed. 

The  reader,  however,  must  be  warned  that  these  markings 
relate  strictly  to  this  Q?  and  the  F°.  ;  some  of  the  lines  here 
marked  with  a  dagger  do  not  in  Q  i  differ  from  the  F?  ,  and  in 
some  places  where  here  an  omission  [<]  is  marked  there  is  none 
inQi. 

A  reprint  of  this  Q?  was  issued  by  Jane  Bell  in  1655. 
It  is  the  Q3  of  Cambridge  Editors.  It  is  printed  page  for  page, 
but  contains  many  additional  errors. 

It  is  also  included  in  Steevens's  Twenty  P/ays,  etc.,  1766. 

P.  A.  DANIEL. 

29  July,  1885. 


M.  William  Shake-fpeare, 

His 

True  Chronicle  Hiftory  of  the  life 

and  death  of  King  Lear,  and  his 
three  Daughters. 

With  the  unfortunate  life  of  E  D  o  A  R, 

fonne  and  heire  to  the  Earle  of  Gloccflcr,  and 

hisJtitfcnAfld  a/fumed  humour  of  TO  M 

of  Bedlam . 

As  it  WAS  plaid  before  the  Kings  MAtetty  at  Wlnte-Hall,  vp~ 
pin  5.  Stephens  night  jn  Chrifftttat  Htltidaus. 

By  his  Maiefties  Seruants,  playing  vfually  at  the 
Cloht  on  the  B' 
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M.  William  Shake-fpeare 

HIS 

Hiftory,  of  King  Lear. 

SnterKcnty  Glocefter9and  Baftard. 

Kent. 

Thought  the  King  had  more  affe&ed  the  Duke  of 
tdlbtnej  then  CornewulU 

Gloft.lt  did  alwaies  feeme  To  to  vs,  but  now  in 
the  diuifion  of  the  Kingdomes,  it  appeares  not 
which  of  the  Dukes  he  values  moft,  for  equalities 
are  fo  weighed,that  curiofity  in  neither,  can  make  choife  of  ci- 
thers moy  tie. 

Kent.  Is  not  this  your  fonne,my  Lord  ? 
Gkft.His  breeding  fir  hath  beene  at  my  charge.I  haue  fo  of- 
ten  blufln  to  acknowledge  him, that  now  I  am  braz'd  to  it. 
KentJ.  cannot  conceiueyou. 

<7/0/?.Sir,thisyoung  fellowes  mother  could,  whereupon  /he 
grew  round  wombed,  and  had  indeed  Sir  a  fonne  for  her  Cra- 
dle,ere  (he  had  a  husband  for  her  bed,do  you  fmell  a  fault  •> 

Kent, I  cannot  wifh  the  fault  vndone,the  i(Tue  of  it  being  fo 
proper. 

Cfo.But  1  haue  fir  a  fonne  by  order  of  Law ,fomeyeare  elder 
then  this,who  yet  is  no  deerer  in  my  account,thoghthis  knaue 
came  fomeihingfawcely  into  the  world  before  he  was  fent  for 
yet  was  his  mother  fairc,therc  was  good  fport  at  hismaking,& 
the  whorefon  muft  be  acknowledged,  doyou  know  this  noble 


The  Hi/lory  of  King  Lear. 

Bafi  No  my  Lord. 

CYff.M  y  Lord  of  Kent,  remember  him  heereafter  a*  my  ho* 
nourabie  friend. 

Zfo/.My  foruices  to  your  Lordfhip, 

Kent.\  muft  lou  c  you, and  fuc  to  know  you  better* 

34#.Sir  ,1  flwll  ftudy  deferuing. 

GIoMe  hath  bcene  out  nine  yearcs,and  away  he  (hall  again, 
the  King  is  comming, 
Sound  a  Sennet,  £tttcr  one  bearing  a  Coronet,  then  Lear,  then  the 

Dukes  of  Many  And  Cornwall,  next  GonoriU,  Regan ,  Corde- 
Ita,  with  followers, 

Le*r.  Attend  my  Lords  of  France  and  Bur  gundy  >  Gloftcr. 

Cloft.l  (hall  my  Liege, 

JLftir.Meane  time  we  will  expreffe  our  darker  purposes, 
The  Map  there ;  know  we  haue  diuided 
In  three  our  Kingdome ;  and  tis  our  fir  ft  intent, 
To  (hake  all  cares  and  bufineflc  of  our  ftatc, 
Confirming  them  on  younger  yeares, 
The  two  great  Princes, France  and  Burgundy, 
Great  Riuals  in  our  youngeft  daughters  loue, 
Long  in  our  Court  haue  made  their  amorous  foiourne, 
And  here  are  to  be  anfwer'd ;  tell  me  my  daughters, 
Which  of  you  (hall  we  fay  doth  loue  vs  moft, 
That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend, 
Where  merit  doth  moft  challenge  it : 
Conor  ill  our  el  deft  borne/peake  iir  ft. 

Co»Sn,\  do  loue  you  more  then  words  can  wield  the  matter, 
Dearer  then  eye-(ight,fpace,or  liberty^ 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued  rich  or  rare, 
No  letfe  then  life ;  with  grace^hcalth,  beauty ,honour, 
As  much  a  childe  ere  loued,or  father  friend, 
A  loue  that  makes  breath  poore,and  fpeech  vnable, 
Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  I  loue  you. 

Cor. What  (hall  Corddia  do,loue  and  be  filent. 

Lear.  Of  all  thefe  bounds,euen  from  this  line  to  this» 
With  (hady  Forrefts,and  wide  skirted  Meads, 
We  make  thee  Lady,to  thine  and  dlhvlet  ifliie, 

Be 


wg  Letr. 

Be  this  perpetuall.What  faies  our  fecond  daughter  ? 
Our  deereft  Regan  jn\k  to  firmvall,  fpeake. 

T^r.Sir  I  am  made  of  the  felfe.fame  mettall  that  my  fifter  is* 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth  in  my  true  heart, 
I  finde  (he  names  my  very  deed  of  louejonely  (hee  came  fliort, 
That  I  profcffe  my  felfe  an  enemy  to  all  other  ioyes, 
Which  the  moft  precious  fquare  of  fence  poflefles, 
And  finde  I  am  alone  felicitate  in  your  deere  highnefle  loue. 

CW.Then  poore  Cerdelia,*nd  yet  not  fo,iince  I  am  fure 
My  loue's  more  richer  then  my  tongue. 

Lfar.To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  euer 
Remasne  this  ample  third  of  our  faire  kingdome, 
No  lefle in  fpace,validity  ,and  pieafure, 
Then  that  confirm'd  on  Gonorill;  but  now  our  ioy, 
Although  the  laft,not  lead  in  our  deere  loue, 
What  can  you  fay  to  win  a  third,more  opulent 
Then  your  lifters. 

Cw.Nothing  my  Lord. 

^<<r.How}nothing  can  come  of  nothing,fpeake  againe, 

Cor.  Vnhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  heaue  my  heart  into  my 
mouth,  I  loue  your  Maiefty  according  to  my  bond,  nor  more 
nor  leflc. 

Letr.Go  too,go  too,mend  your  fpeech  a  little, 
Leaft  it  may  marre  your  fortunes. 

CW.Good  my  Lord, 
You  haue  begot  me,  bred  mc,loued  me, 
I  returne  thole  duties  backe  as  are  right  fie, 
Obey  you,loue  you,and  moft  honour  you, 
Why  haue  my  fitters  husbands,if  they  fay  they  loue  you  all, 
Haply  when  I  {hall  wed,  that  Lord  whofe  hand 
Muft  take  my  plight,ftiall  carry  halfe  my  loue  with  him, 
Halfe  my  care  and  duty,fure  I  (hall  neuer 
Marry  like  my  fifters,to  loue  my  father  all* 
Lear. Rut  goes  this  with  thy  heart  * 
Cor.l  good  my  Lord. 
Ltar.So young  and  fo  vntender  ? 
Cor. So  young  my  Lord,and  true. 

A  3  Lear. 


The  HiJIory  of  King  Lear. 

Lttr.  Well  lee  it  be  fo.thy  truch  then  be  thy  dower, 
For  by  the  facred  radience  of  the  Sunn  t, 
The  miftrefle  of  f/«T4/,and  the  might, 
By  all  the  operation  of  the  Orbes, 
Frorrrwhom  we  do  exfift  and  ceafe  to  be, 
Hcere  I  difclaime  all  my  patcrnall  care, 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blcud, 
And  as  a  ftranger  to  my  heart  and  me, 
Hold  thec  from  this  for  euer,the  barbarous  Scythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation 
Mcflcs  to  gorge  his  appetite, 
Shall  be  as  well  neighbour'd,pittied  and  releeucd, 
As  thou  my  fome-time  daughter. 

Kent.Good  my  Liege.  (wrath 

Lwr.Peace  Kenttcomc  not  bctweene  the  Dragon  and  his 
I  lou'd  her  moft,and  thought  to  fet  my  reft 
On  her  kinde  nurfery,hence  and  auoid  my  fight : 
So  be  my  graue  my  peace  as  heere  I  giue, 
Her  fathers  heart  from  her  j  call  Frtmce^  who  ftirres  ? 
Call  Ttwgtmdjy  Corw»«.lly  and  Albany , 
With  my  two  daughters  dower  digeft  this  third, 
Let  pride, which  (he  cals  plainne(Te,marry  her : 
I  do  inueft  you  ioyntly  in  my  power, 
Prehemincnce,and  all  the  large  effe&s 
That  troope  with  Maiefty.our  felfe  by  monthly  courfe 
With  referuation  of  an  hundred  Knights, 
By  you  to  be  fu  ftain'd,fhall  our  abode 
Make  with  you  by  due  turnes,onely  we  (till  rctainc 
The  name  and  all  the  additions  to  a  King, 
The  fway,reuenue,exccution  ofthcjeft, 
Bcloncdfonnes  be  yours,which  to  confirme, 
This  Coronet  part  betwixt  you. 

Kent  .Royall  Lttrrt 

Whom  I  haue  eucr  honored  as  my  King, 
Loued  as  my  Father}as  my  Maftcr  followed, 
As  my  great  Patron  thought  on  in  my  praiers. 

Zirir.The  bow  is  bent  and  tlra\vne,rnakc  from  the  (haft. 

Kent. 


The  History  ofuwg  Lf/tr. 
Kettt.Letit  fall  rather, 

Though  the  forke  inuade  the  region  of  my  heart, 
Be  Kent  vnmannerly,when  Learis  mad, 
What  wiltthou  do  old  man,think'ft  thou  that  duty 
Shall  haue  dread  to  fpeake,when  power  to  flattery  bowes, 
To  plainnefle  honours  bound,  when  Maicfty  ftoops  to  folly, 
Reuerfe  thy  doome.and  in  thy  bcft  confederation 
Checke  this  hideous  raftinefle,  anfwer  my  life, 
My  iudgement,thy  yongeft  daughter  does  not  ioue  thee  leaft, 
Nor  are  thofe  empty  hearted,whofc  low  found 
Reuerbs  no  hollowncflTe. 

Lear.  Kentton  thy  life  no  more* 
KentMy  life  I  neuer  held  but  as  a  pavvne 
To  wage  againft  thy  enemies,nor  feare  to  lofc  it, 
Thy  farety  being  themotiue. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  fight. 

Kent.  Sec  better  Lear,ind  let  me  ft  ill  remainc 
The  true  blanke  of  thine  eie. 

£*cr.Now  by  sipotto 

Kent.  Now  by  dpolh,  King  thou  fvf  ear'ft  thy  Gods  in  vaine. 


o,kill  thy  Phyfition, 
And  the  fee  beftow  vpon  the  foulc  difcafe, 
Reuoke  thy  doome5or  whilft  lean  vent  clamour 
From  my  throat,ile  tell  thee  thou  doft  euill. 

L^^r.Heare  me,on  thy  alleigeance  heareme  ; 
Since  thou  haft  fought  to  make  vs  breake  our  vow, 
Which  we  durft  neuer  yet  ;  and  with  ftraied  pride, 
To  come  betweene  our  fentence  and  our  power, 
Which,nor  our  nature^nor  our  place  can  beare, 
Our  potency  make  good,take  thy  reward, 
Foure  dayes  we  do  allot  thee  for  prouifion, 
To  fhicld  thee  from  difeafes  of  the  world, 
And  on  the  fift  to  turne  thy  hated  backe 
Vpon  our  kingdome  ;  if  on  the  tenth  day  following, 
Thy  baniflit  trunke  be  found  in  our  Dominions, 
The  moment  is  thy  dcath,away, 
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The  Hinory  of  King  Lear. 
By  /«p/rrr,trm  (hall  not  be  reuokc. 

jfcrr.Why  fare  thec  well  King,fince  thou  wilt  appeare, 
Friendfhip  Hues  hence,  and  banifhment  is  here; 
The  Gods  to  their  protection  take  the  maid, 
That  rightly  think  es,  and  hath  mod  iuftly  faid, 
And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approue, 
That  good  effects  may  fpring  from  words  of  loue: 
Thus  Kent,O  Princcs,bids  you  all  adew, 
Heel  Hiape  his  old  courfe  in  a  Country  new. 

Enter  France  and  Burgundy  with  Gloccfter, 
Glo.Hcers  Fraxceund  Ewgundyjny  noble  Lord. 

Zrfor.My  Lord  or  Burgundy  JNC  firft  addrefle  towardsyou, 
'Who  with  a  King  hath  riuald  for  our  daughter, 
What  in  the  leaft  will  you  require  in  prefenc 
Dower  with  her,or  ceafeyour  queft  of  loue  ? 

^wrg-.Roi all  M aiefty,  I  craue no  more  then  what 
Your  HighneiTe  orTcred,nor  will  you  tender  lefle  ? 

Ltar. Right  noble  Burgundy, when  (he  was  deare  to  TS, 
We  did  hold  her  io,but  now  her  price  is  fallen ; 
S  ir,  there  (he  ftands,if  ought  within  that  little 
Seeming  fubftance,or  all  of  it  with  our  difpleafure peec'ft, 
.And  nothing  elfe  may  fitly  like  your  Grace, 
Shcc's  thcrc.and  (he  is  yours. 

Burg.l  know  no  anfwer. 

Z-«r4r.  Sir, will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  (he  owes, 
Vnfriended,new  adopted  to  our  hate, 
Couered  with  our  curfe,and  ftranger'd  with  our  oath, 
Take  her  or  leaue  her. 

B «rg-.Pardon  me  royall  fir,ele£bion  makes  not  vp 
On  fuch  conditions. 

Lear. Then  leaue  her  fir/or  by  the  power  that  made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth .  For  you  great  King, 
I  would  not  from  your  loue  make  fuch  a  ftray, 
To  match  you  where  I  hatc,therefore  befeech  you, 
To  auert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way, 
Then  on  a  wretch  whom  Nature  isafliam'd 
Almoft  to  acknowledge  hers. 


The  Hi&oryofKing  Lfar. 

Frrf.This  is  mo  ft  ftr  ange,tha  t  (he  thar  euen  but  now  t 

Was  your  beft  obie6t,the  argument  of  your  praife,  2ia  t 

Balme  of  your  age,moft  beft.moft  deer  eft,  t 

Should  in  this  trice  of  time  commit  a  thing 
So  monftrous.to  difmantle  fo  many  foulds  of  fauour, 
Sure  her  offence  muft  be  of  fuch  vnnaturall  degree,  222 

That  monfters  i t ,or  you  for  voucht  affections  t 

Falne  into  taint, which  to  beleeue  of  her 
Muft  be  a  faith  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Could  neuer  plaint  in  me. 

£W.I  yet  befeech  your  Maiefty,  226 

If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  Art, 

To  fpeake  and  purpofe  not  ,fin  ce  what  I  well  intend*  t 

lie  do't  before  I  fpeake, that  you  may  know 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,murder,or  foulenefle,,  230 

No  vncleane  a&ion  or  dishonoured  fttp 
That  hath  depriu'd  me  of  your  grace  and  fauour, 
But  euen  for  want  of  tha  t  ,for  which  I  am  rich, 
A  ftill  ("eliciting  eye,and  fuch  a  tongue,  234 

As  I  am  glad  I  hauc  no  t,  thou  gh  not  to  haue  it,  * 

Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking* 

Lear. Go  to,goe  to,better  thou  hadft  not  bene  borne, 
Then  not  to  haue  pleas'd  me  better. 

JFVviM.Is  it  no  more  but  this.a  tardinefle  in  nature, 
That  often  leaues  the  hiftory  vnfpoke  that  it  intends  to  dot, 
My  Lord  of  7i»gjiMM$r,what  fay  you  to  the  Lady  ? 
Loue  is  not  loue  when  it  is  mingled  withrefpefts  that  ftands  242+ 

Aloofe  from  the  entire  point,  will  you.  haue  her  / 
She  is  her  felfe  and  dower.  t 

2?*r£.RoyalI  Lear,  giue  but  that  portion  t 

Which  your  felfe  propos*d,  and  here  I  take 
fordetta  by  the  hand,D ut cheffe  of  Burgundy. 

L^<»r.Nothing,I  haue  fworne.  243  < 

Burg.1  am  forry  then  you  haue  fo  loft  a  father, 
That  you  muft  lofe  a  husband. 

£W.Peace  be  with  Burgututyfince  thatrefpe&s  ^so  t 

Of  fortune  are  his  loue, I  mall  not  be  his  wife. 

B 


The  History  of  Kin 

Fnw.  Faireft  £W?//ff,that  arc  mo  ft  rich  being  poore, 
Moft  choife  forfaken,and  moft  loued  dcfpi  j'd, 
Thee  and  thy  vertues  heere  I  feize  vpon, 
Be  it  lawfull  I  cake  vp  what's  caft  away. 
Gods,Gods !  tts  ftrange,  chat  from  their  cold'ft  neglect, 
My  loue  fhould  kindle  to  enflam'd  refpeft, 
Thy  dowreletfe  daughter  King.throwneco  thy  chance, 
Is  Queen  e  of  vs,  of  ours,  and  our  faire  France : 
Not  ail  the  Dukes  in  watrifii  Burgundy  t 
Shall  buy  this  vnpriz'd precious  maid  of  me. 
Bid  them  far  well  Cordelia.,  though  vnkinde 
Thou  lofeft  heere,a  better  where  to  finde. 

LMr.Thou  haft  her  Fr<m?,let  her  be  thine, 
For  we  haue  no  fuch  daughter,nor  fhall  eucr  fee 
That  face  of  hers  againe,t  hcrefore  be  gone,  (j 

Without  our  grace, our  Ioue,our  bcnizon :  come  noble ! 

Exit  Lear  and  TStrrgnndj. 

/V«tf  .Bid  farwell  to  your  fifters. 

£W.The  lewels  of  our  Father, 

With  waflic  eyes  ^V<^//«leauesyou,I  know  you  whacyou  are, 
And  like  a  fitter  am  moft  loth  to  call  your  faults 
As  they  are  named,vfe  well  our  Father, 
To  your  profcffed  bofomes  I  commit  him, 
But  yet  ahiTcjftood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  preferre  him  to  a  better  place ; 
So  farwell  to  you  both. 

GoHoriff.  Prefcri  be  not  vs  our  duties. 

fy£4».Let  your  ftudy  be  to  content  your  Lord, 
Who  nath  receiu'd  you  at  Fortunes  almes, 
You  haue  obedience  framed, 
And  well  are  worth  the  worth  that  you  haue  wanted. 

CW.Time  Hi  all  vnfold  what  pleated  cunning  hides, 
Who  couers  faults,at  laft  fhame  them  derides : 
Well  may  you  profper. 

Fran.Comc  faire  Cordelia.  Exit  Frwct  and  Card. 

Cow. Sifter  it  is  not  a  little  I  haue  to  fay, 
Of  what  moft  neerely  appertaincs  to  YJ  both, 


Tbe  Hiftoryo)  King  Lear. 
I  thinke  our  father  will  hence  to  night. 

^.That's  moftcertaine.and  with  you,next  month  with  vs. 

Go*.  You  fee  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is,  the  obferuation. 
we  haue  made  of  it  hath  not  beene  little ;  he  alwaies  loued  our 
After  moft,  and  with  what  poore  Judgement  hee  hath  now  cafi 
her  off,appeares  too  grofie. 

Reg.  Tis  the  infirmity  of  bis  age,yet  he  hath  eucr  but  den - 
derly  knowne  himfelfe. 

GOHO.  The  bed  and  founded  of  his  time  hath  bin  but  rafh, 
then  muft  we  looke  to  receiue  fro  his  a  ge,not  alone  the  imper- 
fection of  long  ingrafted  condition,but  therwithal  vnruly  wai- 
y/ardnes,that  infirm e  and  cholericke  yeares  bring  with  them. 

-fojr.Such  vnconftant  ftars  are  we  like  to  haue  from  him,  as 
this  of  Kents  banishment. 

{/""•There  is  further  complement  of  leaue  taking  between 
Trance  and  him,pr ay  lets  hit  together,if  our  Father  cary  autho- 
rity -with  fuch  difpofitions  as  he  beares,  this  laft  furrender  of 
his  will  but  offend  vs. 

RegAn.Ws  (hall  further  thinke  on't. 

</<w.We  muft  do  fomething,and  it'h  heate.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Baftard  folus. 

l?4/?.Thou  Nature  art  my  Goddefle,  to  thy  law  my  feruices 
are  bound,  wherefore  fhould  1  ftand  in  the  plague  o  f  cuftome, 
and  permit  the  curiofity  of  Nations  to  depri  ueme.for  that  I  am 
fome  i  a. or  14.  moonc-fhines  lag  of  a  brother.-  why  baftard  ? 
wherefore  bafe,whcn  my  dementions  are  as  well  compact,  my 
m'mde  as  generous,&  my  fhape  as  true  as  honeft  madams  iflue, 
why  brand  they  vs  with  bafe,  bafe  baftardy  ?  who  in  the  lufly 
fteahh  ofnature.t  ake  more  competition  and  fierce  quality  ,then 
doth  within  a  ftale  dull  lied  bed,  goe  to  the  creating  of  a  whole 
tribe  of  fops  got  tweene  fleepe  and  wake ;  well  the  legitimate 
Edgar, I  muft  haue  your  land,  our  Fathers  loue  is  to  the  baftard 
Edmund  ,2.s  to  the  legitimate :  well  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter 
fpeed,and  my  inuention  thriue,£Wr;W  the  bafelhall  tooth'le- 
gi timate  :  I  grow, I  profper.now  Gods  ftand  vp  for  Baftards. 

Enter  Gloceftcr. 

Gloft.  Kent  banidu  thus,  and  France  in  chollcr  patted,  and 
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the  King  tone  to  night,fubfcrib'd  his  power,  confined  to  ex- 
hibition,all  this  done  vpon  the  gad ;  Edmitndt\\avi  nbw,what 
newes? 

2?«/?.So  pleafe  your  Lorcifhip,none. 

G/otf. .  Why  fo  earneftly  feeke  you  co  put  vp  that  letter? 

"BaftA  know  no  newes,my  Lord. 

(7/0.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

£*/?.Nothing  my  Lord. 

Glojl.  No,  what  needs  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of  it  into 
your  pocket, the  quality  of  nothing  hath  not  fuch  need  to  hide 
it  felfe,lets  fee,come  if  it  be  nothing  1  dial  not  need  fpe&acles. 

Baft.l  bet'eech  you  fir  pardon  me, it  is  a  Letter  from  my  bro- 
ther,that  I  haue  not  all  ore  read,  for  fo  much  as  I  haue  perufed, 
1  find  e  it  not  fit  for  your  liking. 

<7/<»/?.Giueme  the  letter  fir. 

Baft.  I  (ball  offend.either  to  detaine  or  giue  it,  the  contents 
as  in  part  I  vnderftand  them,are  too  blame. 

£/?.Lets  fee, Lets  fee. 

Baft. I  hope  for  my  brothers  iuftification,  he  wrote  this  but 
as  an  e(Fay,or  tafte  of  my  vertue.  A  Letter. 

Gloft.  This  policy  of  age  makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  b  eft 
of  our  times,  keepes  our  fortunes  from  vs  till  our  oldnefle  can- 
not rellifh  them,  I  begin  to  finde  an  idle  and  fond  bondage  in 
the  oppreflion  of  aged  tyranny  ,who  fwaies  not  as  it  hath  pow- 
er ,but  as  it  is  fuffered,  come  to  mee,  that  of  this  I  may  fpeake 
more ;  if  our  Father  would  (leepe  till  I  wakt  him,  you  fhould 
enioy  halfehis  reuenew  for  euer,  and  liue  the  beloued  of  your 
brother  Edgar. 

Hum,confpiracy,(lept  till  I  wakt  bim,you  ftiould  enioy  halfe 
his  reuenew :  my  forme  £dgarj\*&  he  a  hand  to  write  this,a  hart 
and  braine  to  breed  it  in  ?  when  came  this  to  y  ou,  who  brought 
it? 

'Baft.  It  was  not  brought  me  my  Lord,  there's  the  cunuing 
of  it,I  found  it  thrownein  at  the  cafement  of  my  Clofet. 

Gto/l.\ou  know  the  carra&er  to  be  your  brothers  ? 

Baft.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  Lord,  I  durft  fweare  it 
were  his,but  in  refpect  of  that,I  would  faine  think  it  were  not. 

Glof. 


The  Hi/lory  of  King  Lear. 

G/tft.  Is  it  his? 

Baft.  It  is  his  hand  my  Lord,  but  1  hope  his  heart  is  not  in 
the  contents. 

Gloft.  Hach  he  neuer  heeretofore  founded  you  in  this  bufi- 
nefle? 

Haft.  Neuer  my  Lord,  but  Ihaue  often  heard  him  maintaine 
it  to  be  fit, that  fonnes  at  perfic  age,  and  fathers  declining,  his 
father  fhould  be  as  Ward  to  the  fonne,  and  the  fonne  mannage 
the  reuenew. 

(jloft.Q  villaine,villaine,his  very  opinion  in  the  Letter,  ab- 
horrid  villaine.vnnaturall  detefted  bruitifhvillaine,worfe  then 
bruitifti.gofirfeekchicn;  l,apprehend  him,  abhominabic  vil- 
laine,where  is  he? 

Tlaft.  I  do  not  well  know  my  Lord,if  ic  fhall  pleafe  you  to 
fufpend  your  indignation  againft  my  brother,  till  you  can  dc- 
riue  from  him  better  tefttmony  of  this  intent,  you  dial  runnne  a 
certainc  courfe,where  if  you  violently  proceed  aga'mft  him5mi- 
ftaking  hispurpofe,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  inyourowne 
honour,and  (hake  in  peeces  the  heart  of  his  obedience,  I  dare 
pawne  downe  my  life  for  him,  hee  hath  wrote  this  to  feele  my 
affe&ion  to  your  Honour,and  to  no  further  pretence  of  danger. 

£Y<?/?.Thinke  you  fo  ? 

,5*/?.Ifyour  Honour  iudge  it  meete,  I  will  place  you  where 
you  (hall  heare  vs  conferre  of this,and  by  an  aurigular  ail  urance 
haue  your  fati*»fa<5Hon,and  that  without  any  further  delay  then 
this  very  euening. 

G/0/?.He  cannot  be  fuch  a  monflcr. 

^4/?.Nor  is  not  fare. 

Clop.  To  his  father,that  fo  tenderly  and  entirely  loues  him : 
heauen  and  earth !  £<6»#ff^feekehim  out,winde  me  into  him,  I 
pray  you  frame  your  bufines  after  your  owne  wifcdome,!  wold 
vnftate  my  felfe  ro  be  in  a  due  refolution. 

^4/?.  I  (hall  feeke  him  fir  prefently,conuey  the  bufincffe  as  I 
(hall  fee  meanes,and  acquaint  you  withall. 

GA».Thefe  late  Eclipfcs  in  the  Sunne  and  Moone,  portend  no 
good  to  vs,though  the  wifedome  of  nature  can  reafon  thus  and 
thus,  yet  nature  findes  it  felfc  fcourg'd  by  the  fcquent  effects, 
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loue  coolesjfriendfliip  fals  off,  brothers  diuide,  in  Cities  muti- 
nies,m  Countries  difcords,  Pallaces  trcafon,  thebond  crackc 
bet  weene  fonne  and  father;  finde  out  this  villaine,  Edmund  \t 
iliall  lofe  chee  nothing,  do  it  carefully;  and  the  noble  and  true 
hearted  Kent  banifht,his  offence  honeft ;  ftrange,ftrange ! 

2?4/?.This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world,that  when  we 
arelkke  in  Fortune,  often  the  furfet  ofourowne  behauiour, 
we  make  guilty  of  our  difafters,the  Sunne,the  Moone,  and  the 
{tars,  as  if  we  were  villaines  by  neceflity,  fooles  by  heauenly 
con]pulfion,knaues,theeues3anil  trecherers  by  fpirituall  predo- 
minance,drunkards,liars,  and  adulterers  by  an  enforc'ft  obedi- 
ence of  planitary  mfluence,and  all  that  weareeuillin,  byadi- 
uine  thrufting  on,  an  admirable  euahon  of whore-mafter  man, 
to  lay  his  goatifh  difpofition  to  the  charge  of  ftars ;  my  Father 
compounded  with  my  Mother  vnder  the  Dragons  taile,  &  my 
natiuity  was  vnder  Vrfe maiorjo  that  it  followes  I  am  rough  8c 
lecherous ;  Fur, I  fhoukt  haue  beene  that  I  am,  had  the  maiden- 
left  ftarre  of  the  Firmament  twinckled  on  my  baftardy  j  Edg«rt 

Enter  Edgar, 

&  out  he  comes  like  the  Cataftrojphe  of  the  old  Comedy,  mine 
is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a  ngh  like  them  of  TStdlum ;  O 
thefe  Ecclipfes  do  portend  thefe  diuifions. 

£^;<tr.Kownow  brother  Sdmtendy  what  ferious  contempla- 
tion are  you  in  ? 

Baft.  I  am  thinking  brother  of  a  prediction  I  read  this  other 
day, what  fhoukl  follow  thefe  Ecclipfes. 

f^r.Doe  you  bu fie  your  felfe  about  that  ? 
Ttafl.l  promife  you  the  effects  he  writ  of,fucceed  vnhappily, 
as  of  vnnaturalnefie  betweene  the  childe  and  the  parent,death, 
dearth, diflblutions  of  ancient  armies,  diuifions  in  (late,  mena- 
ces and  maledictions  againft  King  and  Nobles,  needlefle  diffi- 
dences, banifhment  of  friends,difTipation  of  Cohorts,nuptia!l 
breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

£<^.How  long  haue  you  bin  afedary  Aftronomicall? 

'Baft. Come, come, when  faw  you  my  father  hft  ? 

Edg.  Why  the  night  gone  by. 

<£«/.$pakeyou  with  him? 
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£<t/?.Parted  you  in  good  tearmes?  found  you  no  difpleafure 
in  him  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

£dg.  None  at  all. 

2k/£.  Bethinkeyourfelfe  wherein  you  may  haue  offended 
hitn,and  at  my  entreaty,  forbeare  his  prefence,  till  feme  little 
time  hath  qualified  the  heat  e  of  his  difpleafure,  which  at  this 
inftant  fo  rageth  in  him,that  with  the  mifchiefe  of  your  peribn 
it  would  fear  fe  allay. 

£V^r.Some  villainehath  done  me  wrong, 

Baft.  That's  my  feare brother,  I  aduife  you  to  the  beft,  goe 
arm'dj  I  am  no  honeft  man  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  to- 
wards you,I  haue  cold  you  what  I  haue  feen  &  heard,but  faint- 
ly,no  thing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  itj  pray  you  away. 

£dg£\a\\  I  heare  from  you  anon  ?  €xfr  Edgar. 

£aft.\  do  ferueyou  in  this  bofineiTe : 
A  credulous Pathcr,ana  a  brother  noble, 
Whofe  nature  is  fo  farre  from  doing  harmes, 
That  he  fufpe&s  none,on  whofe  foolifh  honefty 
My  praftifcs  ride  eafie,l  fee  the  bufinefle, 
Letmeifnotbybirth,haueiandsby  wit, 
AU  with  me's  rneete,that  I  can  fafliion  fit.  Exit* 

Enter  Gontarillandtt  Cjetttlematt. 

<?«».Didmy  Farherftrikerny  gendeman  for  chiding  of  his 
foole  ? 

{?*«*.  Yes  Madam. 

£V».By  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me, 
Euery  houre  he  flafhes  into  one  groffe  crime  or  other, 
That  (ets  vs  all  at  ods,Ile  not  endure  it ; 
His  knights  grow  riotous,and  himfelfe  vpbraids  vs 
On  euery  trifle  when  he  returnes  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  fpeake  with  him,fay  I  am  ficke, 
If  you  come  flack  e  of  former  feruices, 
You  (hall  do  well ,the  fault  of  it  He  anfwer. 
(7^r.  Hee's  commtng  Madam,!  heare  him. 
<?o».Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  pleafe,you  and  your 
fello  w-feruanrs,Ide  haue  it  come  in  queftion^  if  he  difiike  it,lec 

him 
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t  him  10  our  fitter,  whofc  mindc  &  mine  I  know  in  that  are  one, 

• /<;  nottobeouer-rulde;   idle  olde  man  that  ftill  would  manage 

*  thofe  authorities  that  he  hath  giuen  away,  now  by  my  life  olde 

*  fooies  arc  babes  againe,  andmuftbevfed  with  checkes  as  flat- 
teries,when  they  are  fccne  abus'd,remcmber  what  I  tell  you. 

Gfnt.Vcty  well,  Madam. 

Cjon.    And  let  his  Knights  haue  colder  lookes  among  you, 
what  growes  of  it  no  matter,aduife  your  fellowes  fo,  1  would 
*  a*  breedf  from  hence  occafions,and  I  (hall,  that  I  may  fpeake,  He 

write  ftraight  to  my  fiftcr  to  bold  my  very  courfe ;  goe  prepare 
for  dinner.  Exit. 

Jjv  Enter  Kent. 

ICrtr.If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow.that  can  my  fpeech 
defufe,my  good  intent  may  carry  through  it  felfe  to  that  ful  if- 
4  fuefor  which  IraizdmylikenefTe;    nowbanifht  KV»f, if  thou 

>  canft  ferue  where  thou  doft  fland  condemn'd,thy  matter  whom 

t  thoulouett,(hall  finde  the  full  of  labour, 

t  Enter  Lear. 

s  Lear. Let  me  not  ttay  a  iot  for  dinner,  goe  get  it  ready :  how 

now, what  art  tbou  ? 


Z,r4r.What  doft  thou  profeffe  ?  what  wouldft  thou  with  vs  ? 
Kent.  I  doc  profefle  to  bee  no  lefle  then  I  feeme,to  ferue  him 
truely  that  wil  put  me  in  tru ft,t o  loue  him  that  is  honeft, t o  con. 
uerfe  with  him  that  is  wife  and  faies  little,  to  feare  Judgement, 
•   to  fight  when  I  cannot  chufe,and  to  eatc  no  fifh. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 
20  Kent.  A  very  honeft  hearted  fellow,and  as  poore  as  the  King. 

Letr.lf  thou  be  as  poore  for  a  fubie&,as  he  it  for  a  king,  thou 
24          art  poore  enough,  what  wouldft  thou? 

Xfwf.Seruice.  Lear.  Who  wouldft  thou  ferue  ? 

26  Kent  .You.  Lwr.Doft  thou  know  me  fellow  f 

Kent  .No  fir,but  you  haue  that  in  your  countenance,  which 
I  would  faine  call  Matter. 
32  Lettr.  What's  that?  Knit.  Authority. 

£r*r.What  fcruices  canttthou  do  ? 
Kent.  I  can  keepe  honeft  counfaile,  ride,  run,marre  a  curiouf 
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tale  in  telling  it,and  deliuer  a  plaine  meflage  bluntly, that  which 
ordinary  men  are  fit  for,  I  am  qualified  in,snd  the  beft  of  me,  is 

diligence. 

Z,**r.Howoldartthou? 

Kent. Not  fo  young  to  loue  a  woman  for  finging,  nor  fo  old  to 
dote  on  her  for  any  thing,  I  haue  yeares  on  my  backe  forty  ei  g Vit. 

£*<ir.Follow  me,thou  malt  ferue  me,  if  I  like  thee  no  worfe 
after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee  yet;  dinner  ho,  dinner, 
wherc'smyknaue^my  foole,goeyou  and  call  my  foole  nether, 
you  firra,where's  my  daughter  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Steward.So  pleafe  you 

Lear.  What  faies  the  fellow  there  ?  call  the  clat-pole  backe, 
where's  my  foole  ?  ho,  I  thinke  the  world's  afleepe,  how  now, 
where's  that  mungrell  ? 

Kettt.He  faies  my  Lord,your  daughter  is  not  well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  flaue  backe  to  me  when  I  call'd  him  ? 

Servant.  Sir,he  anfwercd  me  in  the  roundeft  mannncr ,  hee 
would  not. 

Lear. He  would  not  ? 

SertHwtMy  Lord,I  know  not  what  the  matter  is,  but  to  my 
iudgement,your  Highnefle  is  not  entertain'd  with  that  ceremo- 
nious affection  as  you  were  wont,  there's  a  great  abatement  ap- 
peares  as  well  in  the  generall  dependants,asinthe  Duke  himfelfe 
alfo,and  your  daughter. 
JLfttr.Ha,faift  thou  fo ' 

Seru*nt.\  befecch  you  pardon  me  my  Lord,  if  I  be  miftaken, 
for  my  duty  cannot  befilcnt,  when  I  thinke  your  Highneffeis 
wrong*d. 

Ltar.Tkov  but  remembreft  me  of  mine  owne  conception,  I 
haue  perceiued a  moft  faint  negle&  of  late,  which  I  hauc  rather 
blamed  as  mine  owne  iealous  curiofity,  then  as  a  very  pretence 
and  purport  of  vnkindnes ;  I  will  look  further  into  it,but  wher's 
this  foole  ?  I  haue  not  feene  him  this  two  daies. 

Servant.  Since  my  young  Ladies  going  into  Trance  fir,  the 
foole  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  thac,  I  haue  noted  it;  goe  you  and  tell  my 
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daughter,!  would  fpeake  with  her,go  you  call  hither  my  foole  ; 
Oyou  fir,  you  firjcome  youhither,who  am  I  fir  ? 

Sreuf.My  Ladies  Father. 

Leer  My  Ladies  father,  my  Lords  knaue,you  wHorefon  dog, 
you  flaue,you  curre. 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  thismy  Lord,  I  befeech  you  pardon  me. 

Ifar.Doycu  bandy  lookes  with  meyourafcall  ? 

Stew.  Me  not  betirucke  my  Lord. 

X<7tf  .Noi  tripe  neither  ,you  bafc  football  plaier. 

Lear.  I  thanke  thee  fellow,  thou  fenTft  me,  and  ilc  loue  thee. 

Kent.  Come  fir,ile  teach  you  diflferences,a  way,  away  ,tf  you 
will  meafure  your  lubbers  length  agamc,tarry,  but  away,  you 
baue  wifedome. 

Lear.  Now  friendly  knaue  I  thanke  thee,  there's  earneft  of 
thy  feruice* 

Enter  Foole. 

/Wr.Let  me  hire  him  too,here's  my  coxcombe. 

Z.MT.HOW  now  my  pretty  knauc,how  doft  thouf 

/"<?r/r.Sirr3,you  were  bed  take  my  coxcombe. 

Kent.  Why  Foole? 

F00/i?  .Why  for  taking  ones  part  that's  out  of  fauour,  nay  and 
thou  canft  not  fmile  as  the  winde  fits,  thou't  catch  colde  fhordy  , 
there  take  rny  coxcombe;  why  this  fellow  hath  bani(httwoof 
his  daughters,  and  done  the  third  a  blcfling  againft  his  will,  if 
thou  follow  hioi)  thou  muft  needs  weare  my  coxcombe,  how 
now  minckle,wou!d  I  had  two  cox  combes,  and  two  daughters. 


Fook.lf  1  gauethem  any  liuing,  ide  keepe  my  coxcombe  my 
felfc,ther€s  mine.beg  another  of  thy  daughters* 

£o*r.Takeheed  hrra.tbe  whip. 

FW?.  Truth  i  s,a  d  og  that  muft  to  kennell,  he  muft  bee  whip  t 
out,when  Lady  oth'ebrach  may  ftand  by  the  fire  and  ftinke. 

Lear.  A  peftilent  gull  to  me. 

Fdo/e.Sirra,ile  teach  thee  a  fpeech.  Zfar.Do. 

Foo^.Marke  it  Vnckle  ;  haue  more  then  thou  (he  wcft/peake 
leffe  then  thou  knowelt,  lend  leffc  then  thou  owe  ft,  ride  more 

then 
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thou  goeft,  learne  more  then  thou  rroweft,  fct  Icfle  then  thou 
throweft,lcaue  thy  drinke  and  thy  whore,  and  keepe  in  a  doore, 
and  chou  (halt  haue  more, then  two  tens  to  a  (core. 

Lear. This  is  nothing  foole. 

fWe.Then  like  the  breath  of  an  vnfted  La  wycr  ,you  gaue  me 
nothing  for  it ;  can  you  make  no  vft  of  nothing  Vncle  > 

Lear.  Why  no  boy,uothing  can  be  made  out  of  nothing* 

F00&.P  rethee  tell  him,fo  much  die  rent  of  his  land  comes  to, 
he  will  not  beleeue  a  foole. 

Lf*r.  A  bitter  foole. 

Foo&.D  oft  thou  know  the  difference  my  boy,bet  weene  a  bit- 
ter foole,and  a  fweete  foole. 

Lear.N<j  ladyteach  me* 

Foole.  That  Lord  that  counfaild  thee  to  giue  away  thy  Land, 
Come  place  htm  heete  by  me,  do  thou  for  him  ftand, 
The  fweete  and  bitter  foole  will  prefendy  appeare, 
The  one  in  motley  here,the  other  found  out  there. 
Letr.DoR  thou  call  me  foole  boy  ? 
Foofc.  Al  thy  other  Titles  chou  haft  giuen  away^chat  thou  waft 
borne  with. 

Jfrwr.This  is  not  altogether  foole  my  Lord* 

F«r&.No  faith,  Lords  and  great  men  will  not  let  me,  if  I  had 
a  monopolie  out,they  would  haue  part  on'c,and  lodes  too,  they 
wiO  not  let  me  haue  all  foole  to  my  ielfe»then  be  matching;  giue 
me  an  egge  Nunckie,  and  ile  giue  thee  two  crownes. 
Lear.  What  two  crowne*  fhall  they  be  ? 
jWr.Why  after  I  haue  cut  the  egge  in  the  middle  and  eate  vp 
the  meate,  t  he  two  crownes  of  the  egge :  when  thou  cloueft  thy 
crowne  in  the  middle,  and  gaueft  away  botb  parts,  thou  boreft 
thy  afTe  on  thy  back  ore  the  dirt,  thou  hadft  little  wit  in  thy  bald 
crowne, when  thou  gaueft  thy  golden  one  away ;  if  I  ipeak  like 
my  feife  in  this,let  him  be  whipt  that  firftfindcs  it  fo, 
Fooles  had  nere  lefie  wit  m  a  y  eare, 
For  wife  men  are  growne  foppHh, 
They  know  not  how  their  wits  do  weare, 
Their  manners  are  fo  apifh. 

£*tr«When  were  you  wont  to  befo  full  of  fongsfirra  ? 

C   l 
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Foo/e.l  haue  vfcd  it  Nuncle,cuer  fince  thou  mad'ft  thy  daugh- 
ters  thy  mother,  for  when  thou  gaueft  them  the  rod,  and  putft 
do wnc thine  owne  breeches.thenthey  for  fudden  ioy  did  weep, 
and  I  for  for  row  fun  g,  that  fuchaKing  (houldplay  bo-peepc, 
and  goe  the  fooies  among :   prethcc  Nunckle  keepe  a  fchooic- 
mafter  that  can  teach  thy  foole  to  lie,  I  would  faine  learrte  to  lie. 
Lear.lf  you  lie,wce'l  haue  you  whipt. 
Foole.   I  marueii  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters  are,  they! 
haue  me  whipt  for  fpeaking  true,  thou  wilt  haue  mee  whipt  for 
lying  ,and  fometime  I  am  whipt  for  holding  my  peace,!  had  ra- 
ther be  any  kinde  of  thing  then  a  foole,  and  yet  I  would  not  bee 
thee  Nunckle,  thou  haft  pared  thy  wit  a  both  (ides,  and  left  no- 
thing in  the  middle ;  hecre  comes  one  of  the  parings, 

Enter  Gonorill. 

Lear.  How  now  daughter.what  makes  that  Frontlet  on, 
Me-thinkes  you  arc  too  much  alate  it'h  frowne. 

Foole.  Thou  waft  a  pretty  fellow  when  thou  hadft  no  neede  to 
care  for  her  frowne,thou,  thou  art  an  O  without  a  figure,  lam 
better  then  thou  art  now,  I  am  a  foole,thou  art  nothing.yes  for- 
footh  I  will  hold  my  tongue,  fo  your  face  bids  me,  though  you 
fay  nothing. 

Mum,mum,he  that  keepes  neither  croft  nor  crum, 
Weary  of  aU,fhaU  want  fome»Thae's  a  (heald  pefcod. 

Con.  Not  onely  fir  this,  your  all-licenc'd  foole,  but  other  of 
your  infolent  retinue  do  hourely  carpe  and  quarrel),  breaking 
foorth  in  ranke  and  (not  to  be  endured  riots)  Sir,  1  had  thought 
by  making  this  well  knownevnto  you,  to  haue  found  afafere- 
dreffe,but  now  grow  fearefuil  by  what  your  felfe  too  late  haue 
fpoke  and  donetthat  you  protect  this  courfe,and  put  on  by  your 
allowance,  which  if  you  fhould,the  fault  would  not  fcape  ccn- 
fure»nor  the  redreffe  fiecpe,  which  in  the  tender  of  a  wholcfome 
weal,mtght  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence,that  elfe  were 
ihame,that  then  neccflity  muft  call  difcreete  proceedings. 

fpo/f,For  you  trow  Nuncle,  the  hcdge-fparrow  fed  the  Coo- 
kowfo  long,  that  it  had  it  head  bit  off  beit  young*  foout  went 
the  Candle,and  we  were  'eft  darkling. 
Lear.  Axe  you  our  Daughter  ? 

Con. 
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Gonorill.  Come  ft?,  1  would  you  would  make  vie  of  that  good 
wifedcme  whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught,  and  pui  away  thefe 
difpofitions,that  of  latetransformeyou  from  what  you  rightly 

are. 

not  an  Aife  know  when  the  Cart  drawes  the  horfe, 


whoop  /isgllouethee. 

Lear.  Doth  any  here  know  me  ?  why  this  is  not  Lear  ;  doth 
Lear  walke  thus  ?  fpeakethus  ?  where  are  his  eies,  either  his  no- 
tion,wcakne{Te,  or  his  difcernings  are  lethergy,  deeping  or  wa- 
king ;  ha  \  fure  tis  not  fo,  who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ? 
Le<trs  fhadow  ?  I  would  learne  that,  for  by  the  markes  of  foue- 
raignty,knowledge.&  reafon.Ifliould  befalfeperfwaded  Ihad 
daughters. 

jW*.  Which  they,will  make  an  obedient  Father. 

J>.  Your  name  faire  gentlewoman  ? 

(jcwr.Comc  fir,this  admiration  is  much  of  the*  fauour  of  other 
your  new  prankes  ;  I  do  befeech  you  vnderfland  my  purpofes  a- 
right,as  you  are  old  and  reuerend,you  ihould  be  wife,heere  doe 
you  keepe  one  hundred  Knights  and'Squires^en  fo  difordered, 
fo  deboyft  and  bold,  that  this  our  Court  infe&ed  with  their 
manners,  (hewes  like  a  riotous  Inne,  epicurifme  and  luft  make 
more  like  a  Tauerne  or  Brothell,  then  a  great  Pallaee,the  (hame 
it  felfe  doth  fpcake  for  inftanc  remedy,  bee  thou  delired  by  her, 
that  elfe  will  take  the  thing  {lie  begs,a  little  to  difquamity  your 
traine,and  the  remainder  thacfhsilftill  depend,  to  be  fuchmcn 
as  may  befort  your  age,and  know  thcmfehies  and  you. 

Lf4r.DaTknc(Te  and  Diuels  |  faddle  my  horfcs,  call  my  traine 
toget\ier,degenerate  baftard,ile  not  trouble  thee;  yee  haue  I  left 
a  daughter. 

Gen.  You  ftrike  my  peoplCjOnd  your  difordered  rabble,  make 
fcruants  of  their  betters. 


,  We  that  too  late  repent's  vs  ;  O  fir,  are  you  come  ?  Is  it 
your  will  that  we  prepare  any  horfes,mgratitude  !  thou  marble- 
hearted  fiend.more  hideous  when  thou  ftieweft  thee  in  a  childe, 
then  the  Sea-monfter,  detefted  kite,  thoulefienmy  traineand 
men  of  choife  and  rarcft  parts,  that  all  particulars  of  duty  I  now, 
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andinthemoft  exa&  regard  ,  fupportthe  worfhippes  of  their 
name/)  moft  fmall  fault,  how vgly  didft  thou  in  Cordcli*  fhc w, 
that  like  an  engine  wrenchtmy  frame  of  nature  from  the  fixe 
place, drew  from  my  heart  all  !oue,&  added  to  the  gall ;  6  Lear, 
Lear  \  beate  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  in,  and  thy  dcaie  Judg- 
ment out  tgoe,goc,my  people  ? 

Duke. My  Lotd,I  am  guiltlefie  as  I  am  i  gnorant. 

Lfar.lt  may  be  fo  my  Lot d,  harke Natter*,  heare  deere  God- 
defle/ufpend  thy  purpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend  to  make  this  ere- 
turc  fruUefulljinto  her  wombe  conuey  fterilicy,dry  vp  in  her  the 
Organs  of  cncreafe,  and  from  her  derogate  body  neuer  fpring  a 
babe  to  honor  her;  if  (he  rouft  ceem.creacc  her  childe  of  fpleen, 
that  it  may  Hue  and  be  a  thourt  difuetur'd  torment  to  her,  let  ic 
ft  amp  c  wrinckles  in  her  brow  of  you  th,  with  accent  teares,  fret 
channels  in  her  cheekes,  turne  all  her  mothers  paines  and  bene- 
fits to  laughter  and  contempt,  that  (hee  may  feele,how  (harper 
then  a  ferpents  tooth  it  is,to  haue  a  thanklcfte  childe,  goc,goe, 
my  people  ? 

ZM^.Now  Gods  that  we  adcre,whereof  comes  this ! 

Go/f  .Neuer  affli&  your  fetfe  to  know  the  caufe,but  let  his  dif- 
pofition  haue  that  fcope  that  dotage  giues  it. 
Lear.  What.fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap,  within  a  fortnight  ? 

Dtt^e.  What  is  the  matter  (irY 

Lear  Me  tell  th«,life  and  death !  I  am  afham'd  that  then  haft 
power  to  fhake  my  man-hood  thus,  that  thefe  hot  teares  that 
breake  from  me  perforce,fhould  make  the  worft  blafts  and  fogs 
vponthe  vntender  woundtngs  of  a  fathers  curfe,  perufe  euery 
fence  about  the  oldefondcies,be-weepe  this  caufe  againe,  ile 
plucke  you  out,  and  you  caft  with  the  waters  that  you  make  to 
temper  clay,  yea,is  it  come  to  this  f  yet  haue  I  left  a  daughter, 
whom  I  am  fure  is  kinde  and  comfortable,  when  (he  (hall  heare 
this  of  thee,with  her  nailes  fhee'l  ftey  thy  woluifh  vifage,  thou 
(halt  finde  that  ile  refume  the  (hape,  which  thou  doeft  thinke  I 
haue  caft  off  for  e\»er ,th ou  (halt  I  warrant  ihee.  £*//, 

Gen.  Do  you  marke  that  my  Lord  ? 

Dvkg.l  cannot  be  fo  partiail  Gonmllto  the  great  loue  I  beare 
you. 

Con. 
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Cow  .Come  fir  ,  no  more  j  you,iuorc  knaue  then  foole^aftec  your 
•after, 

Ftw^.Nuncle  £*ir,Nuncle  Leer,  tarry  and  take  the  fooie  with 
a  fox  when  one  has  caught  her  ,  and  (itch  a  daughter,  (houJd  Cure 
to  the  (laughter,  if  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter,  fo  the  foole  fol- 
lowes  after. 

.  What  O/u 


Gtf«,  Whatjhaue  you  writ  this  letter  to  my  fifter  ? 

O/m.  Yes  Madam. 

Gtf«.Take  you  fome  company  ,  and  away  to  hor  fe,  informe  her 
full  of  my  particular  feares,and  thereto  addc  fuch  reafons  of  your 
owne.as  may  compa&  it  more,get  you  gone,  and  after  your  re- 
turne  •  •  -now  my  Lord,  this  mtldie  gentleneffe  and  courie  of 
yours  though  I  diflike  not,yet  vnder  pardon  y'are  much  more  a- 
lapt  want  of  wifedoroe,then  praife  for  harmfull  mildnefle. 

2)»%.How  farr  e  your  eies  may  pierce  I  cannot  tell, 
Strtuing  to  better  ought,  we  marrc  what's  well, 

Gtw.Nay  then       .  • 

Pw%.Wcll,weil,theeuen^  Exit, 


Enter  Ltar,  Kmtt 

Lear,  Go  you  before  to  Gfaefter  with  thefe  Letters,acquairK 
ray  daughter  no  further  with  any  thing  you  know»  then  comes 
from  her  demand  out  of  the  Leuer/if  your  diligence  be  not  fpee- 
dic,  I  {halt  be  there  before  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  fleepe  my  Lord,  till  I  haue  dcliuered  your  let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foele.tfz  mans  b  raines  were  hi  his  heeles,  wert  not  in  danger 
of  kybes  ?  Lear.]  boy* 

r  .Then  I  prethee  be  merry^thy  wit  fball  nere  go  flipflbcd. 


.  Shalt  fee  thy  other  daughter  will  vfe  ihee  kindly,  for 
though  (be  is  as  It  kethis,a$  a  crabbe  is  like  an  apple  ,  yet  1  con, 
what  I  can  tell. 

Lear.Why  what  canfrt  hou  tell  my  boy  .' 
foolc.   Sheel  taftcaslikethis^s  a  crab  doch  to  ft  crab;  thou 

canft 
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cenft  not  tell  why  ones  nofe  (lands  in  the  middle  of  his  face  ? 


Foole,  Why  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  fide  his  nofc,  that  what 
a  man  cannot  fmell  out,  he  may  fpy  into. 
Lear.  I  did  her  wrong  ! 

fW'.Onft  tell  how  an  Oyfter  makes  his  fliell. 
JLttr.  No. 

.Nor  I  neyther  ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  fnaylehas  ahoufe. 


Foole.  Why  to  put  his  head  in,  not  to  giueit  away  vnto  his 
daughter,and  leaue  his  homes  without  a  cafe. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  nature,fo  kinde  a  father  ;  bee  my  horfes 
ready  ? 

fWe.Thy  Afles  are  gone  about  them  j  the  reafon  why  the  fe- 
uen  ftarres  are  no  more  then  feuen,is  a  pretty  reafon. 

Lfwr  .Becaufe  they  are  not  eight. 

Foot*,  Yes.  thou  wouldft  make  a  good  foole. 

Letr.To  tak*t  againc  perforce  ;  monfter,ingratitude  [ 

Foole.lt  thou  wert  my  foole  Nunckle,  Ide  haue  thee  beaten 
for  being  olde  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that? 

Fw/'.Thou  (houldft  not  haue  beene  olde,  before  thou  had  ft 
beencwife. 

Lt*r.  Oletmenotbemadfweeteheauen!  I  would  not  bee 
mad^keepe  me  in  temper,  I  would  not  bee  mad;  are  the  Horfes 
ready  ? 

Servant.  Ready  my  Lord. 

Z*<tr.Come  boy.  fxit. 

fiwfc.She  that  is  maid  now,and  laughs  at  my  departure, 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  except  things  be  cut  fhorter. 

Exit. 
Enter  Baftarei^  *»d  fawn  meetes  him. 

Soft.  Saue  thee  Curan. 

C*ra»  And  you  fir,  I  haue  beene  with  your  ftther,  and  giuen( 
him  notice,  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  m&  his  Dutchefle  will  be 
here  with  him  to  night. 

.How  comes  that  ? 

Cnran. 
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now  not , you  haue  heard  of  the  newes  a  broad, 
I  meanethe  whifpe-rd  ones/or  there  are  yet  but  ear e-bu (Ting  ar- 
guments. 

£4?,  Not,  I  pray  you  what  are  they  ? 

Cur  an.  You  may  then  in  time,  fare  you  well  fir. 

Exit. 

#a/?.The  Duke  be  here  to  night  i  the  better  beft,this  weaues 
it  felfe  perforce  into  my  bufinefle,  my  father  hath  fet  guard  to 
take  my  brother,8t  1  haue  one  thing  of  3  quefie  qucftion,  which 

Enter  Sdgar. 

muft  aske  breefeneite  and  fortune  helpe ;  brother  a  word,  dif- 
cend  brother  I  fay, my  father  watches,  Oflie  this  place,  intelli- 
gence is  giuen  where  you  are  hid,  you  haue  now  the  good  ad- 
uantage  of  the  night,  haue  you  not  fpoken  againft  the  Duke  of 
firnwall  ought,  hee's  coming  he t her  now  in  the  nigh  t  ,it'h  haft  e, 
and  Regan  with  him,  haue  you  nothing  faide  vpon  his  party  a* 
gainft  the  Duke  of  y^&we/.aduifeyour 

£rff.I  am  fare  on't  not  a  word. 

Bi)(l*rd  I  hearemy  father  comming,  pardon  me  in  crauing.I 
muft  draw  mv  fword  vpon  you/eeme  to  defend  your  felfe,  now 
quit  you  well,  yeeld,  come  before  my  father. light  heere.  hcere, 
(lie  brother  fit e , torches, tor ches , fo  farwell ;  fome  bloud  drawne 
on  me  would  beget  opinion  of  my  more  fierce  endeuor,  I  haue 
feene  drunkards  do  more  then  this  in  fport ;  father,  fat  her,  (tap, 
{top,  no  helpe  ? 

fitter  Gleccjhr. 

GUft  Now  £^i»K»^,where's  the  villaine  ? 

S <*y?.Heere  flood  he  in  the  darke,his  fharpe  fword  out,  warb- 
ling of  wicked  charmes,coniuring  the  Moont  to  ftand  his  aufpi- 
cious  Miftris. 

Gfof.  But  where  is  he  ? 

3*j?  Looke  fir,I  bleed. 

^/o/o  Where  is  thevi!laine,£/i7w/»^.? 

Btft.flfd  this  way  fir,  when  by  no  rneanes  he  could 

(j/o/.Purfue  him,go  after,by  no  meanes,what  ? 

2?4y?.Perfwade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  Lordfhip,  but  that 
Itoldehimthereuengiue  Gods,  gainft  Paracides  did  all  their 
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thunders  bend,  fpokc  with  how  many  foul  d  and  flrong  a  bond 
the  child  was  bound  to  the  father ;  fir,in  a  fine,fceing  how  loth- 
ly  oppohte  I  ftood  to  his  vnnaturall  purpofc,  with  fell  motion 
with  his  prepared  fword,  he  charges  homemyvnprouidcd  bo- 
dy,  launcht  mine  artne ;  but  when  he  Taw  my  bcft  alarumd  fpirits 
bold  in  the  quarrds  right,  rouzd  to  the  encounter,  or  whether 
gafted  by  the  noife  I  made,but  fodainiy  he  Bed. 

(Jloft.  Let  him  flie  farre,not  in  this  Land  (hail  he  remaine  rn. 
caught  and  found;  difpatch,  the  Noble  Duke  my  matter,  my 
worthy  Arch  and  Patron  comes  to  night,  by  his  authority  I  will 
proclaime  i  t,that  he  which  flndes  him  fh all  d c feme  our  thank  e  y, 
bringing  the  murderous  cay  tiflfe  to  the  (take,  he  that  concealet 
hinijdeath. 

3d/.When  I  diffwaded  him  from  his  intent,  and  found  him 
pight  to  do  it,  with  cur  ft  fpccch  I  threatned  to  difcouer  him;  he 
repiiedjThou  vupofletfing  baftard,  doft  thou  thinkc,if  1  would 
ft  and  againft  thee,  could  the  repofure  of  any  truft,  vertue,  or 
worth  in  thee  make  thy  words  faith' d  ?  no  .•  what  I  fhould  deny, 
as  this  I  would, I,  thogh  thou  did  ft  produce  my  very  character, 
id e  turne  it  all  to  thy  fuggcft-ion,plo t ,and  damned  precence,and 
thou  muft  make  a  dullard  of  the  world,  if  they  not  thought  the 
profits  of  my  death  were  very  pregnant  and  potenti  all  ipurres  to 
make  thee  feeke  it. 

(//^.Strong  and  fattened  villaine, 'would  he  deny  his  letter  ? 
I  neuer  got  him:  harke,the  Dukes  trumpets,!  know  not  why  he 
comes ;  all  Ports  ile  barre>the  villaine  (hall  not  fcape,  the  Duke 
muft  grant  me  that :  befider,hU  picture  I  wil  fend  far  and  neere, 
that  ail  thekingdome  may  haue  note  of  him,  and  of  my  land, 
(loyftil  and  naturall  boy)  ile  worke  the  meanes  to  make  thee  ca- 
pable* 

Enter  the  7>«kf  of  £ornwa&. 

^inr.How  now  my  noble  friend,  (ince  I  came  hether,  which 
I  can  call  but  no w,I  haue  heard  ftran gc  newes. 

Reg.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  fhort  which  can 
purfue  the  offender ;  how  doit  my  Lord  ? 

C/tf/?.  Madam, my  old  heart  is  crakt,is  crakt. 

tog.  Wh* t/id  my  fathers  godfon  feeke  your  life  ?  he  whom 

my 
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my  father  name/I  your  Edgtr  ? 

Gloft.l  Lady,I  ady,fliarae  would  haue  it  hid. 

Reg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  ryotous  Knights  that 
tends  vpon  my  father  ? 

Gloft.lknoyj  not  Madam,tis  too  bad,too  bad. 

Baft.  Yes  madam,  be  was, 

&f£,No  maruaile  then  chough  he  were  ill  affected, 
Ti«  they  hauepuc  him  on  the  old  mani  death, 
To  haucthefe  -  and  waftc  of  this  his  reuenues  : 
1  haue  this  prefent  euenin  g  from  my  fifier 
Beene  well  inform'd  of  them  .and  with  fuch  cautions, 
That  if  they  come  to  foiourne  at  my  hou  fe,  ile  not  be  there. 

£«<<%Nor  I,atTur  e  thee  Regan  *  Edf*u*dtl  heard  that  you  haue 
(hewne  your  father  a  chiid-likc  office. 

Baft.f  was  my  duty  fir. 

G/#/?.Hedid  betray  his  pra&ife,  and  receiued 
This  hurt  you  fee.ftriuing  to  apprehend  him, 

P^f.Ishepurfued? 

Cloft.l  my  good  Lord. 

'Dttkf.  If  he  be  taken,  he  fliall  neuer  more  be  feard  of  dohig 
harme,makeyour  owne  purpofe  how  in  my  ftrengthyou  pleafe; 
for  you  Edmund,  whofc  vertue  and  obedience  doth  this  inftant 
fo  much  commend  it  felfc,you  fhai)  be  ours/iatwesof  fuch<ie«p 
truft  ,  we  (liall  much  need,you  we  firft  feize  on. 

Baft.  I  flhtll  ferue.  you  mrely,how  euer  elfe. 

(jbft.FoT  him  I  thanke  youfGrace. 

2>^r  .You  know  not  why  we  came  tovifite  you  ? 

JK^-wr.Thus  out  of  feafon,tbre»titmg  dar  ke  eide  night, 
Occafions  noble  Glocefter  of  iomeprixe, 
Wherein  we  muft  haue  vfeofyowr  aduice, 
Our  father  he  hath  wric,fo  hath  our  fitter, 
Of  defcnces,which  I  beft  thought  it  fit, 
Toanfwer  from  our  hand,the  feuerall  meflengefs 
From  hence  attend  difpatchfour  good  old  friend, 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bofome,J  &  beftow  your  needrull  counf«ll 
To  our  bufinefte,  which  cranes  the  inftant  vf«. 


Gloft. 
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Tiff  Hiftory  of  ting  Uar. 
£70.1  fcruc  you  Madam  your  Graces  are  right  Welcome* 

Gntcr  Kent,  and  Steward. 
Steward.  Goo  6.  euen  to  thee  triend,art  of  the  houfc  ? 


e  let  our  horfes  ? 

A>Mf.Inthemire. 

5/rtv.Prethee  if  thou  loue  me,t*llme. 

Ktnr.l  loue  thee  not. 

Stnv.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

tjfl  had  thee  in  Liftbury  pinfold,  I  would  make  thee  care 
for  me. 
'.Wny  doft  thou  vie  me  thus  ?  1  know  thtcnot. 

Xwr.Fel  lo  w  I  know  thee. 

Sr«w.  What  doft  thou  know  me  for  > 

Kent.  A  knaue,  a  rafcall,  an  eater  of  broken  meates,  a  bafc, 
proud,  (hillow.bc-ggerlyjthrec  (hewted  hundred  pound,  filthy 
worfted-ftockcn  knaue,  a  lilly  liucr'd  adion  taking  knaue,  a 
vwhorefon  glaffc-ga/.ing  fuperfinicall  rogue,  one  trunke  inheri- 
ting flaue,  one  that  would'ft  be  a  baud  in  way  of  good  feruice,& 
art  nothing  but  the  compofition  ofaknaut,  begger,  coward, 
pander  ,  and  the  fonne  and  heire  of  a  mungr  ell  bitcn,whom  I  will 
beate  into  clamorous  whining,  if  thou  deny  the  lead  fill  able  of 
the  addition. 

Sww.What  amonftrous  fellow  art  thon,  thus  to  raile  onone 
that's  neither  k  nownt  of  thec,nor  knowes  thee. 

A'f»f  .What  a  brazen  fac'ft  varlet  art  thou,to  deny  thou  know- 
eft  me,  is  it  two  daies  agoe  (ince  I  beate  thee,  and  tript  vp  thy 
heeles  before  the  King  ?  draw  you  rogue.for  though  it  benight 
the  Moon  fhines,  ile  make  a  fop  of  the  Moone-Hiine  a*you,draw 
you  whorefon  cull  yonly  barber-munger,draw. 

Stew.  A  way  ,  I  haue  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Xt-»?r.Dravv  you  rafcall.you  bring  Letters  againft  the  King,  6i 
take  Vanity  the  puppets  part,  againft  the  royalty  of  her  father, 
draw  you  rogue,or  ile  fo  carbonado  youi  fhankeSjdraw  you  raf- 
call,  come  your  wayes. 

,  ho,murther,  helpe. 


rheHiJIoryofKing  Lear. 

Kent,    Strike  you  (hue,  ft  and  rogue,  ftand  you  ncaie  flaue,          |  « 
ftrike. 

Jmv.Helpe,ho,murther,heIpe. 

ttr  Edmttndwith  kis  Rapier  drawn*  t  GIocefttr9  ib* 
Dtttcbejfc. 


.How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Ken.  With  you  goodman  boy,  and  you  pleafe  come,i!c  fleafh 
you,  come  on  yong  martyr. 

(jloft.  Weapons,3rmes,what's  the  matter  here  ? 

D/w^.Keepe  peace  vpon  your  liues,he  dies  that  firikcs  againe, 
what's  the  matter? 

/feg.The  meffengers  from  our  n  fter  ,and  the  King. 

D»k^-  What's  yoar  difterence/peake  ? 

Stew.  I  am  fcarie  in  breath  my  Lord. 

Kent,l\o  maruaiie  you  haue  fo  beftir'd  your  valour,  you  co- 
wardly rafcali,n2ture  difclatmes  in  thee,a  Taylor  madethee. 

2>»<f.Thou  art  a  ftrange  feiio  w,a  Taylour  make  a  man. 

Kent.  I,  ataylour  fir,  a  Stone-cutter,  or  a  Painter  could  not 
haue  made  him  fo  ill,  though  he  had  bene  but  two  houres  at  the 
trade. 

<?/q!?.  Speak  e  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrell  ? 

5f«v.This  ancient  ruffian  fir,  whole  life  I  haue  fpar'd  at  Tute 
of  his  gray-beard. 

^T^rr.Thou  whorefon  Zed,thou  vnneceflary  letter,  my  Lord 
if  you  will  giue  me  ieaue.I  will  tread  this  vnboulted  villaine  in- 
to morter,  and  daube  the  wals  of  a  laques  with  him  ;  fpare  my 
gray-beard  you  wagtaile? 

D^.Peace  (ir,you  beaftly  knaue  you  haue  no  reuerence. 

Kf»t.Ycs  iir,  but  anger  has  a  priuiiedge. 

JD*%.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

X?«?  .That  fuch  a  flaue  as  this  (hould  weare  afword, 
That  weares  no  honcfty/uch  fmiling  rogues  asthefe, 
Like  Rats  oft  bite  thofe  cordes  in  twamet 
Which  are  to  intrench,  to  inioofe  fmooth  euery  pafTion 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  Lords  rebcil, 

D  3  Bring 


rfff  Httftry  * 

Bring  oilc  CO  ftir,fnow  to  their  colder  mood*, 
Rene  ag,afifirme , and  curne  their  halcion  beakcs 
With  eucry  gale  and  vary  of  their  matters, 
Knowing  nought  like  dales  but  following, 
A  plague  vpon  your  Epclipticke  vifage, 
Smoile  you  my  fpeeche$,as  I  were  a  foole  ? 
Goofc,if  I  had  you  vpon  S arum  Plaine> 
Ide  fend  you  cackling  home  toCamulet. 
Z*%. What, art  thou  mad  olde  fellow  ? 
Gloft.  How  fell  you  out,fay  that  ? 
AVwr.No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 
Then  1  and  fuch  a  knaue. 

/>«*£.  Why  doft  thou  call  him  knaue,what'$  his  offence? 
K>«r.His  countenance  likes  me  not. 
Dukf.No  more  perchance  doth  mincer  his,or  hers* 
Kent .Sir,ti$  my  occupation  to  be  plainc, 
Ihaue  feene  better  faces  in  my  time, 
Than  (lands  on  any  (boulder  that:  I  fee 
Before  me  at  this  inftanr. 

Duke  .This  is  a  fellow,  who  hauing  beene  prai£d 
For  blun taefle,  doth  affeft  a  faucic  rufHnes, 
And  conftraines  the  garb  quite  from  his  nature, 
He  cannot  flatter  he,hc  muft  be  plaine, 
He  muft  fpeake  truth,and  they  will  take  it  Co, 
If  not  hee's  plaine,thefe  kinde  of  knaues  I  know, 
Which  in  this  plainnefle  harbour  more  craft, 
And  more  cor rupter  ends,then  twenty  (illy  clucking 
Obferuantstthat  ftretch  theii  duties  nicely. 

KfKt.S'ir  in  good  footh.or  in  (incere  vcricy, 
Vnder  the  allowance  of  your  grand  afpe&. 
Whofe  influence  like  the  wreath  of  radientftre 
In  flitkering  thee&m  front. 

Dukf.  What  mcanrt  thou  by  this  ? 

Ktnt.  To  go  out  of  my  dialogue  which  you  di  (commend  fo 
much;  I  know  fir,  1  am  no  flatter er,he  that  beguild  you  in  a  plain 
accent,  was  a  plauie  knaue,which  for  my  part  I  wil  not  be,thogh 
I  (hould  win  your  difplcafute  tocmrcace  me  to  it* 

Dtkf* 


The  Hiftory  of  King  LeAr. 
.What^s  the  offence  you  gaue  him? 
Stew.I  neuer  gaue  him  any, it  pleafd  the  King  his  maftec 
Very  late  to  (hike  at  me  vpon  his  mifconftru<5Hon, 
When  he  conjunct  and  flattering  his  difpleafure 
Tript  me  bchinde,being  downe,infulted,raild, 
And  put  vpon  him  fuch  a  deale  of  man,that 
That  worthied  him,got  praifes  of  the  King, 
For  him  attempting  who  was  felfe  fubdued, 
And  in  the  flechueut  of  this  dread  exploit, 
Drew  on  me  heere  againe. 

ATwf.None  of  thefe  roges  &  cowards  but  ^  lax  is  their  foole. 
jD#%.Bring  foorth  the  ftockes  ho  ? 
You  ftubborne  mifcreant  knaue,you  ynreuerent  bragart, 
Wee'l  teach  you. 

Kent.l  am  too  olde  to  learne,call  notyour  ftockes  for  me, 
I  ferue  the  King,on  whofe  imploiments  I  was  fent  to  you, 
You  fiiouid  do  (mail  refpcft  ,fhe  w  too  bold  malice 
Againft  the  grace  and  per  fon  of  my  mafter, 
Stopping  his  Meflengcr. 

£>»^.Fetch  foorth  the  ftockes ;  as  I  haue  life  and  honour, 
There  (hall  he  fit  till  noone. 

J&g.Till  noone,till  night  my  Lord.and  all  night  too. 

AT«rr«Why  Madam^if  I  were  your  fathers  dog,  you  could  not 
vfe  me  fo. 

/fcg.Sir,  being  Ms  knatte,!  will. 

Duke  .This  is  a  fellow  of  the  fame  nature, 
Our  fitter  ipeakes  ofF,come,bring  away  the  ftockes. 

(7/0/?.Let  me  befeech  your  Grace  not  to  do  fo, 
His  fault  is  much,and  the  good  King  his  Mafter 
Will  checke  him  for't ;  your  purpofd  low  correction 
Is  fuch,as  bafeft  and  temneft  wretches  for  pilft  ings 
And  moft  common  trefpafles  are  punifht  with, 
The  King  muft  take  it  ill.that  hee's  fo  flightly  valued 
In  »•'  is  Meffenge^fhouid  haue  him  thus  reftrained. 

Dttkf.Me  anfwer  that. 

RegSAy  fifter  may  receiue  it  much  more  wor  fej 
To  haue  her  gentleman  abufed.aiTauhed 


The  Hiftory  of  King  Lear. 
For  following  her  affaires,  put  in  his  legs, 
Come  my  Lord,away.  Exit. 

(jloft.  1  am  forry  for  thee  friend,tis  the  Dukes  plcafure, 
W  hofedifpofttion  all  the  world  well  knowes 
Will  not  be  rubd  nor  ftopt.Ile  intreare  for  thee. 

A.'r*r.  Pray  you  do  not  fir  I  haue  watcht  and  trauaiid  hard, 
Some  time  J  (hall  fleepe  out,the  reft  He  whittle, 
A  good  mans  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heelcs, 
Giue  you  good  morrow. 

G/0/P.The  Duke's  too  blame  in  this,twill  be  ill  tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent.  Good  King,that  muft  app  roue  the  common  faw, 
Thou  out  of  heaucas  benediction  corned 
To  the  warme  Sunne. 

Approach  thou  beacon  tothis  vnder  globe, 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beames  I  may 
Perufc  this  letter,notbing  almoft  fees  my  wracke 
But  raifery,!  know  tis  from  Corele/itt, 
Who  hath  mod  fortunately  bene  informed 
Of  my  obfcured  courfe.and  (hall  finde  time 
From  this  enormious  ftate.feeking  to  giue 
LoiTes  their  remedies,all  weary  and  ouer-watcht, 
Take  vantage  heauy  eies  not  to  behold 
This  fhamefull  lodging;  Fortune  goodnight, 
Smile,  once  more  luroe  thy  wheele, 


Enter  Edgar. 

£^4r,Ihearemy  felfc  proclaim'd, 
And  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  Tree, 
Efcapt  the  hunt,no  Port  is  free.no  place 
That  guard,  and  moft  vnufall  vigilence 
Doft  not  attend  my  taking  while  I  may  fcape, 
J  will  preferue  my  felfe,and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  bafcft  and  moft  pooreft  fhape, 
That  euer  penury  in  contempt  of  man, 
Brought  nccre  to  beaft  ;  my  face  ile  grime  with  filth, 
Blanket  my  loines,dfc  all  my  hairc  with  knots, 

And 


The  Hi/lety  cf  ting  tur. 

And  with  prefen  ted  nakednes  out- face 

The  windc.and  persecution  of  the  skie, 

The  Country  giuc-s  roe  proofe  and  president 

Of  /Wkmbeggers.who  with  roring  voice?, 

Strike  in  their  numb'd  and  mortified  bare  Armet, 

Pini,wooden  prickcs.ntiies,  fprigs  of  rofcmary. 

And  with  this  horrible  ohurcb  from  low  ferujce 

Poorepelting  viliage^fheep-coateSjand  milles, 

Sometime  with  lunaticke  bans, fomcrimc  with  praiers 

Enforce  their  charity ,poore  TwtygoA,  poore  T«m, 

That's  fomething  yctfidgar  I  nothing  am.  Exit. 

ZiMr.Tis  ftrange  that  they  (houtd  fo  depart  from  hence, 
And  not  fend  backe  my  mefTenger. 

Knigx.  As  I  Iearn'd,the  night  before  there  was 
No  purpofe  of  his  rernoue* 
&»r.Haiic  to  thee  noble  Mafter. 
£o«r.How1mak'rtthou  this  ihame  thy  pafrime? 
F00/r.Ha,h0,looke,  he  weares  crewell  garters, 
H odes  are  tide  by  the  heeies,dogs  and  beares 
By  thence  ke.munkies  by  the  loines,  and  men 
By  the  legs ,when  a  man's  ouer-lufty at  legs, 
hen  he  weares  wooden  neather-ftockes. 

- .  What's  he,that  hath  fo  much  thy  place  miftooke  to  fet 

thee  here  ? 
r.  It  is  both  he  and  (he,  your  forme  and  daughter. 


J^wr.Ycs. 
Lear  No  I  fay. 


>,they  would  -nor, 

hatie. 

.Ey  Iitpiter  I  fweareno,  rhey  dirrft  not  doit, 
They  would  not,could  not  do  it,tis  worfe  then  murder, 
To  do  vpon  refped^  fuch  violent  out-rage, 
Refolue  me  with  all  modcft  hafte,  which  way 

E  Thou 


Tht  Hiftory  of  King  L 
Thou  maid  defender  they  purpofe  tliis  vfage, 
Commingfromvs. 

Kott.My  Lord,whcn  attheir  home 
I  did  commend  your  HighnelTe  Letters  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  rifen  fr  om  the  place  that  fhcwed 
My  duty  knceling,came  there  a  recking  Poftc. 
Stewd  in  his  haftc.halfe  breathleiTe,panting  forth 
From  Gonorill  his  Miftris,fa!utations, 
Deliticrcd  letters  fpite  of  intermiflion, 
Which  prcfcntly  they  read  ;  on  whofe  contents 
They  fummond  vp  their  men.ftraight  tooke  horfe, 
Commanded  me  tofollow,and  attend  thelcifurc 
Of  their  anfwcr,gaue  me  cold  lookes, 
And  meeting  hcere  the  other  Me(Tenger, 
Whofe  welcome  I  perceiu'd  had  poifoned  mine, 
Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Difplaid  fo  fawcily  againft  your  Highneffe, 
Hauing  more  man  then  wit  about  me,drew  ; 
He  railed  the  houfe  with  loud  and  coward  cries, 
Your  fonne  and  daughter  found  this  trefpafle  worth 
This  (Kame  which  here  it  fuffers. 

Lcjr.O  how  this  mother  fwcls  vp  toward  my  heart, 
Hiftoricapaffio  downe  thou  climing  forrow, 
Thy  element's  below,where  is  this  daughter  ? 

XfHf.With  the  Earle  fir  within. 

Z>*r.Follow  me  not,ftay  there* 

Knight.  Made  you  no  more  offence  then  what  you  fpeake  of? 

£<»t.No,how  chance  the  King  comes  with  fo  fmall  a  traine  ? 

Foolt.  If  thou  hadft  beenc  fee  in  the  ftockes  for  that  queftion, 
thou  hadft  well  deferued  it. 


^ 

r.Wce'l  fet  thee  to  fchoole  to  an  Ant,  to  teach  thec  ther's 
no  labouring  in  the  winter  ,all  that  follow  their  nofes,are  led  by 
their  eyes,  out  blindc  men,  and  there's  not  a  nofe  among  a  hun- 
dred, but  can  fmell  him  that's  ftincking  ;  let  goe  thy  hold  when 
a  great  wheele  runs  downc  a  hill,  leaft  it  breake  ihy  nccke  with 
following  it,but  the  great  one  that  goes  vp  the  hil,let  him  draw 

thee 
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thee  after,when  a  wife  man  giues  thee  better  counfell,giue  mec 
mine-agame,  I  would  haue  none  but  knaues  follow  i:,  fmcc  a 

foole  giues  it. 

That  Sir  that  fintes  for  gaiitc, 
And.  follows  but  for  forme  i 
IViBpackf  when  it  begins  to  ratnt^ 
.And  leant  thee  in  tlseftmrme. 
£#t  f  will  tony,  the  foole  wiUftay, 
And  let  thf  wife  manflte  : 
The  knave  turnes  foole  that  waxes  awajt 
The  foole  no 


f.Where  leatntyou  this  foole  ? 
Fode.Not  in  the  ftockes. 

Enter  Lear  and  Gloceftsr. 

2>4r.Deny  to  fpeakc  with  me  ?  th'are  ficke,th'are  weary, 
They  traueld  hard  to  night,meare  TuRice, 
I  the  images  ofreuoltand  flying  off, 
Fetch  me  a  better  anfwer. 

Ghjl.lAy  deare  Lord,  you  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  Duke, 
how  vnremoueable  and  fixt  he  is  in  his  owne  courfe. 

L^<<r.Vcangeance,dcath,plague,confufion,  what  fiery  quali- 
ty ;  why  GlocepertGlocefter,  ide  fpcake  with  the  Duke  of  £ome- 
w/itf,and  his  wife. 

Gloft.lmy  good  Lord. 

Lear.Thc  King  would  Ipeake  with  ^rmv^the  deare  father 
Would  with  his  daughter  fpeakc,commands  her  feruice, 
Fiery  Duke,tell  the  hot  Duke  that  Leart 
No  but  not  yet,  may  be  he  is  not  well, 
Infirmity  doih  ftill  negle&  all  office,  where  to  our  health 
Is  bound,  we  are  not  our  felues  }when  nature  being  opprefl, 
Commands  the  mmde  to  fuffer  with  the  body;«le  forbeare, 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indifpofed  and  ilckly  Ht,for  the  found  man, 
Death  on  my  ft  ate,  wherefore  fnould  he  (it  here  ? 
This  acle  pcrfwadcs  me,  chat  thisremotion  of  the  Duke  8c  her 

E  a  Is 


Lett. 

Is  pra&ift  .onely  giue  me  my  feruant  foortb  * 
Tell  the  Duke  ana  s  \v«fe,lle  fpetke  with  them 
Now  prefciuly.bid  them  come  Torch  and  hearc  me, 
Or  at  their  chamber  doore  lie  bcaie  the  drum, 
Till  it  cry  flecpe  to  death. 

Gl»ft.\  would  haue  all  well  becwrxt  you. 
Ltvtr.O  my  heart  !  my  heart, 

Foole.  Cry  to  it  Nuncklc,  as  the  Cockney  did  co  the  Eeles, 
when  (he  put  them  vp  i'th  pafte  aliue,flie  rapt  vm  ath  coxcombs 
•with  a  fticke,and  cryed  downe  wantons,  downe;  twasher  bro- 
•  the  r,  that  in  put  e  kindnefle  to  his  horfe4butterd  his  hay  , 

fnttr  Dt^e  and  Regan. 

Z./4T  .G  ood  morrow  to  you  both. 

D*£f.  Haile  to  your  Grace. 

Reg.l  am  glad  to  fee  your  Highnefte. 

Lear.  f(egan,I  t  hinke  you  arc,  I  know  what  reafon 
I  haue  to  thinke  fo  ;  if  thou  {houldft  not  be  glad, 
1  would  diuorce  me  from  thy  mothers  toombe, 
Sepulchring  an  adulterefle,yea,are  you  free? 
Some  other  time  for  that.Beloued  Regan, 
Thy  fifter  is  naught,  6  Regan  £he  hath  tied 
Sharpe  toothed  vnkmdne(Te,like  a  vulture  hecrc. 
I  can  fcarfe  fpeake  to  thee,cnou't  not  b  eleeue, 
Of  how  depriued  a  quali  ty,O  Jtgga*. 

Reg.l  pray  fir  take  patience,!  haue  hope 
You  leife  know  how  to  value  her  dcicr  t, 
Then  (he  to  flacke  her  duty. 

Ltar*M   cur  fes  on  her* 


Nature  on  you  ftands  on  the  very  verge  of  her  Confine, 
You  (hould  be  ruled  and  led  by  tome  cUfcretion, 
That  difceraes  your  (Hte  better  then  you  your  felfe, 
Therefore  I  pray  ,  that  to  our  fitter  you  do  make  retume/ 
Say  you  haue  wrongd  her  fir. 

Lear.hsVc  her  forgiuenrtTc, 
Do  you  marke  how  this  becomes  the  houfe  .•* 

Deare 


TbeHittcryofKing 

Deare  daughter,  I  conrefie  that  I  amold, 

Age  is  vnneceflary,on  my  knees  I  beg, 

That  you'J  TOuchiafe  me  ray  ment  ,bed  and  food. 

Reg.Good  fir  no  more,thefe  arc  vnfightly  tricks, 
Returne  you  to  my  fitter. 


She  hath  abated  me  of  halfe  my  traine, 

Lookt  backe  vpon  me,ftroke  me  with  her  tongue, 

Moftferpent-like  vpon  the  very  heart, 

All  the  ftor'd  vengeances  of  heauenfall  on  her  ingratefull  top, 

Strike  her  young  bones,  you  taking  aires  -with  lamneffe, 

Duke.  Fie,  fie  fir. 

loir.  You  nimble  lightnings  dart  your  blinding  flames 
Into  her  fcornfull  eies,infe&  her  beauty, 
You  Fen  fuckt  fog$,drawne  by  the  powerfull  Sunne, 
To  fall  and  blaft  her  pride. 

Reg.O  the  bled  Gods,  fo  will  you  wifh  on  me, 
When  the  rafli  mood  -  — 

Lear  No  /fegv?»5thou  fhalt  neuer  haue  my  curfe, 
The  tender  hefted  nature  ftiall  not  giue  thee  ore 
To  har  fhnes.her  eies  are  fierce  ^bu  t  thine  do  comfort  &  not  burn 
Tis  not  in  thee  to  grudge  my  plea  Cures,  to  cut  off  my  traine, 
To  bandy  hafty  words,to  fcant  my  fizes, 
And  in  conclufion,to  oppofethebolt 
Againftmy  comming  in,thou  better  knoY/eft 
The  offices  ofnature,bond  of  child-hood, 
Effects  of  curtefie,dues  of  gratitude, 
Thy  halfe  of  the  ktngdome,haftthou  not  forgot 
Wherein  1  thee  endowed. 
jR<g  .Good  fir  to  the  purpofe. 
Lear*  Who  put  m  y  man  i'th  ftockes  f 
.What  trumpets  that  j 


€nter  Steward. 

.  fifters.this  approues  her  letrers, 

That  ine  would  foone  be  here.  is  your  Lady  come  ? 
T.T  1m  is  aHaue^whofe  eafie  borrowed  pride 

E  Dwels 


The  Hiatry  ofKi/tg  Ltar. 
D  wels  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  followcs, 
Out  var  let  .from  my  fight, 

jP*^f.What  rneancs  your  Grace  ? 


Enter 

<7<vy.  Who  flrucke  my  feruant  ?  Regan  t\  haue  good  hope 
Thou  didft  not  know  ant. 

Lear.  Who  comes  here  f  O  heauens  ! 
If  you  do  loueolde  men,ifyou  fweet  fway  alow 
Obedicnce,ifyourfelucs  are  old,make  it  your  caufe, 
Send  dowac  and  take  my  port  ; 
Art  not  afham'd  to  jookc  vpon  this  beard  > 
O  &gMi,wiUthou  cake  her  by  the  hand  > 

<?w  .Why  not  by  the  hand  lir,how  haue  I  offended  ? 
All's  no|  offence  that  indifcretion  findes, 
And  dotage  tearmes  fo. 

Lear.Q  fider,you  ate  too  tough, 
Will  you  yet  hold  ?  how  came  my  man  i'th  ftockes  ? 

Duke.  I  fet  him  there,  but  hisowne  difordcrs 
Defer  u'd  much  le(Te  aduancemeac. 


Reg.l  pray  you  father  being  weake,  feeme  fo, 
If  till  the  expiration  of  your  moneth, 
You  will  returne  and  foiouvne  with  my  fifter^ 
Difmiiftng  haifey  out  ttaine,comc  then  to  mc« 
I  am  now  from  homeland  out  of  that  proujiion 
Which  (hall  be  needful!  for  your  entertainment. 

Zv-^r.Re  tur.ae  to  her  /and  fifty  men  di  fmift  ? 
No,  rather  I  abiurc  all  roofcs,and  chufc 
To  wage  againft  the  enmity  of  the  ayte, 
To  be  a  Comrade  with  the  Wolfe  and  Owle, 
NeccfBties  fharpc  piiich,returne  with  her  • 
Why  the  hot  blood  in  fr^wc^that  dovverles 
Toofce  our  yongeft  bornej  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  Throne,and  Squire.like  penfion  beg, 
To  kecpe  bafe  lifeafoote  ;  returne  with  hec  # 
Perfwade  me  rather  to  be  flauc  aod  fumpter 

To 
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To  this  detefled  groome. 
Con.  /Vt  your  choife  dr. 

Lwr.Now  I  prethce  daughter  do  not  make  me  mad, 
I  will  not  trouble  thee  my  chirdcjfarwcil, 
Wee'l  no  more  mcct«,notnorc  fee  one  another. 
But  yet  thou  artmy  fleflr,my  bloud.my  daaghte*, 
Or  rathcra  difeafc  thai  lies  withitLiny  flefh, 
Which  I  muttticecSs  call  miae^hou  art  a  byie, 
A  plague  fore,  an  imbofTed  carbuncle  hi  my 

Corrupted  bloud,but  He  not  chide  thee,  2ZS 

Let  ilume  come  when  it  will, I  do  not  call  ir, 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  (Lootc, 
Nor  tell  tales  ofthee  to  high  ludging  lone, 

Mend  when  thou  canft,be  better  at  thy  leifure,  292 

I  can  be  patient,  I  can  ft  ay  with  RegAtt, 
I  and  my  hundred  Knights. 

Reg .  Not  alroanher  fo  fir,I  lookenotfor  you  yet, 
Nor  am  prouided  for  your  fit  welcome, 
Giue  care  to  ray  fifter,fot  thofe 
That  mingle  reafon  with  your  paffion, 
Muftbe  content  to  think e  you  are  old,and  fo, 
But  fhcknovvts  whit  fhe docs. 

L(f4r.Is  this^flifpckennow  ,? 

Reg.  I  dare  auouchk  He,  what  6ft y  followers, 
Is  it  not  well  ?  what  Jriould  you  need  of  more, 
Yea  or  fo  many,fith  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speakes  gainft  fo  great  a  numbcr^how  in  ahovife 
Should  many  people  yndec  two  commands 
Hold  amtty,tis  hard,aimoft  impoffiblc. 

<fon.  Why  might  not  you  my  Lord.receiueattendance 
From  thofc  that  fhe  cals  feruants,or  from  mine? 

Reg.  Why  not  my  Lord  ?  if  then  they  chancft  to  flacke  you, 
We  could  controle  them;  tf  you  will  come  to  me, 
(For  now  I  fpic  a  danger)  I  entreate  you 
To  bring  but  flue  and  twentymo  no  mota 
Will  I  giue  place  or  notice.  252 

Zrfrfr.Igaueyouall. 


Tkt  fatt 

Rtg.  And  in  good  time  you  gaue  ic. 

7>4f.Madc  you  my  guardians, my  depositaries, 
But  kept  a  refcruatton  to  be  followed 
With  fuch  a  number,  what, mu(H  come  to  you 
With  fiuc  and  twcnty^egtftf/aid  you  fo? 

&eg  And  fpeak't  againe  my  Lord , no  more  with  me. 

£,*<r.Thofe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  feeme  well-fauour'd 
When  others  arc  more  wicked , not  being  the  word, 
Stands  in  fome  ranke  of  praifej  le  go  with  thee, 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  fiue  and  twenty , 
And  thou  art  twice  her  loue. 
£70«,Hearemcmy  Lord ; 
What  need  you  fiue  and  twenty , ten, or  fiue, 
To  follow  in  a  houfe, where  twice  fo  many 
Haue  a  command  to  tend  you  f 
/?<£4«,What  needs  one? 

Lear.O  reafon  not  the  deed, our  bafeflbeggers 
Are  in  the  pooreft  thing  fuperfluous, 
Allow  not  nature  more  then  nature  needs, 
Mans  life's  as  cheap  as  beads;  thou  art  a  Lady, 
If  oncly  to  go  warme  were  gorgious, 
Why  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgtous  weareft, 
Which  fcarfely  keepes  thee  watme,but  for  true  need, 
You  heauens  gtue  me  that  patience, patience  I  need, 
You  fee  me  heerc  (you  Gods)  a  poore  old  fello  w, 
As  full  of  gteefe  as  age, wretched  in  both, 
If  it  be  you  that  ftirrenhefe  daughters  hearts 
Agamft  their'Father,ft>oleme  not  too  much. 
To  bearc  it  lamely, touch  me  with  noble  anger, 
Oiet  not  womens  weapons,  water  drops 
Staine  my  mans  cheekes,no  you  vnnaturall  hags, 
I  will  haue  fuch  reuenges  on  you  both, 
That  all  the  world  (hall- — —I  will  do  fuch  things, 
What  they  are,y  et  I  know  not , but  they  (ball  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth ;  you  thinke  ile  weepe, 
No, tie  not  weepe.l  haue  hill  caufe  of  weeping, 
But  this  heart  fhall  breake  in  a  thousand  ftowes 

Ere 
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Ere  ile  vmpe  ;  6  foolej  /hall  go  mai 


©/^.Let  v$  withdraw,  uvtil  be  a  ftorme. 

fog.T  his  houfe  is  lmle,the  old  man  and  his  people, 
Cannot  be  well  befto  wed- 

Gat.Tis  his  owne  blame  hath  put  bimfelfe  from  rtft, 
And  muft  needs  tafte  his  folly. 

Rcg.Tcor  his  particular/ile  receiue  him  gladly, 
But  not  one  follower. 

£>M^,So  am  I  purpofd,where  is  my  Lord  of  Gloce&sr  ? 
€r*tr  Glocefler. 

Reg  .Followed  the  old  man  forth,he  is  return'd, 

G/(7.The  King  is  in  high  rage,  and  will  I  know  not  whether. 

#£.Tis  good  to  giue  him.  way,he  leads  himfelfe. 

G  on  My  Lord,emreaie  him  by  no  mean  es  to  ftay« 

Clo.  Alacke,the  night  comes  on.and  the  bleake  windes 
Do  forely  ruffeiijbr  many  miles  about  there's  not  abuftu 

Reg.O  fir,to  wilftjllmen, 
The  iniuries  that  they  themfdues  procure, 
Muft  be  their  fcboole-mafter$,(hut  vp  y  out  doores; 
He  is  attended  with  a  defperate  trame, 
And  what  they  may  incenfe  him  too  ,b  ei  n  g  apt, 
To  haue  his  eare  ab  ufed  ,wifedome  bids  feare. 

D«4/.Shut  vp  your  doores  my  Lord,  tis  a  wikk  night, 
My  Hfga*  counfels  v.'ell,come  out  ath  Aorme. 

Exeunt  omne*t 
Entfr  Kent  a*4  a  Gentleman  at  ftueralldovres. 

Xrff/.What's  heerebeiide  fbule  weather  ? 

C#»/.One  minded  like  the  weathejynon:  vnquietly. 

Xfwr  .1  know  you.whepe's  the  King  > 

Gent  .Contending  with  the  fretfull  Element, 
Bids  the  winde  blow  die  earth  into  the  Tea, 
Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  bone  the  maine, 
That  things  might  change  or  ceafe,teares  his  white  haire, 
Which  theirapetuous  blafts  with  eielcflerage 
Catch  in  their  fiiry  ,and  make  nothing  of, 
Siriues  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  ow-fcor  ne, 

F  The 


The  too  and  fro  confining  winde  and  raine, 

This  night  wherein  the  cub-drawnc  Beare  would  couch 

The  Lyon,and  the  belly  pinched  Wolfe 

Keepe  their  furrc  dry,vnbonnctcd  he  ruancs, 

And  bids  whac  will  cake  all. 

A>*f  .But  who  is  with  him  f 

tfwr.Nonc  buc  the  foolc,who  labours  toout-ieft 
His  heart  ftrookeiniuries. 
AW.Sir  I  do  know  you, 
And  dare  vpon  the  warrant  ofmyArte, 
Commend  a  dcare  thing  to  you  there  is  diuifion, 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  couer'd 
With  mutual!  cunning,twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall. 
But  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  fcatterd  kingdom,  who  already  wife  in  our  negligence 
Hauc  fecret  fee  in  (bmc  of  our  bcft  Ports, 
And  are  at  point  to  (hew  their  open  banner, 
Now  to  you,if  on  my  credite  you  dare  build  fo  farrc, 
To  make  your  fpecd  to  Do«(T,you  ftiall  finde 
Some  that  will  thank  e  you,making  iuft  report 
Of  how  vnnaturall  and  bemadding  forrow 
The  King  hath  caufe  to  plaint  ; 
I  am  a  Gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding, 
And  from  fome  knowledge  and  aflurance, 
Offer  this  Office  to  you. 

t.l  will  talkc  farther  with  you. 


For  confirmation  that  I  much  more 
Then  my  outwall.open  this  pur  fc  and  take 
What  it  containcs,if  you  fhall  fee  firddta, 
As  doubt  not  but  you  fhal.\,fhc  w  her  this  ring, 
And  (he  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow  is, 
That  yet  you  do  not  know,fie  on  this  ftorme, 
I  will  goe  feeke  the  King. 

<jf»r.Giuc  me  your  hand,  haue  you  no  more  to  fay? 

jCorr.Fcw  words,but  to  cftcd  more  then  all  yet, 
That  when  we  bane  found  the  King, 

He 
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He  this  way,you  that,he  thse  firft  lights 
On  him,hollow  the  ether, 

Enter  Le&Ani  Feok. 

Ltftr.ftlovf  winde  and  cracke  youi  cheekes5ragc,blow 
You  carterickes;  and  Hircanios  fpout  till  you  haue  drear  hi  + 

The  ftccplcs,dro  wnd  the  cockes,you  fulphcrous  and  t 

Thought  executing  fires,  raune-currcrs  to 

Oke-  cleau  ing  thunder-boltstfing  my  white  head,  t 

And  thou  all  fluking  thundcr,fmrte  Bat  t 

The  thicke  rotundity  of  the  vvorld,cracke  natures  t 

Mold, all  Germains  fptll  at  once  that  make 
jngratefull  man. 

Tools. O  Nunckle,Courtholy  water  in  a  dry  houfe 
Is  better  then  this  raine  water  out  a  doore, 
Good  Nunckle  in,and  aske  thy  daughters  blcfling, 
Here's  a  night  pittics  neyther  wife  man  nor  foole* 

£«4r.Rumble  thy  belly  full /pit  fire/pout  raine, 
Nor  raine,winde,thunder,fire,are  my  daughters, 
I  taske  notyou,you  Elements  with  vnkmdnefTe, 
1  neuer  gaue  you  kingdome,cald  you  children, 
You  owe  me  no  fubfcription;  why  then  let  fall  your  horrible 
Pleafure,here  I  ftand  your  ftaue,a  poore,  ujfirme,weake,and 
Defptfed  old  mantbut  yet  1  call  you  fertile  20 

Mintiler s, that  haue  with  two  pel nitioui  daughters  ioyc*d  t 

Your  high  engendered battell  gainft  ahead  fo  old  and  white 
As  this.O  tis  foule.  2»t 

Fyole.  He  that  has  a  houfe  to  put  his  head  in ,  has  a  good  head*  t 

peece,thc  codpeece  chat  will  houfe  before  the  head^as  any  the  2* 

head  and  he  fliall  lowrfe,  fo  beggers  marry  toany,  the  man  that 
makes  his  toe, what  he  his  heart  ibouldmake,  (Kail  haue  a  corns 
cry  woe,  and  turne  his  (leepe  to  -wake,  for  chere  was  neuer  yet 
faire  woman,but  fhcmade  mouthes  in  a  glaffe. 

Lear.No,}  will  be  the  patte;-ne  of  all  patience^ 
]  will  fay  nothing. 

Kent. Who's  there? 

F  Ffofe. 
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Foolt,  Marry  heere's  grace  and  a  cod  p  is,  that's  a  wrfema  n  and 
a  foole. 

Ktn*.  AUfle  fir,fityou  heere  ? 
Things  that  loue  night,loue  not  fuch  nights  as  thefe ; 
The  wrathfull  Skies  gallov73the  very  wanderer  of  the 
Darkc.and  makes  ihem  keepe  their  caues, 
Since  I  wasman,fuch  fheetesof  fire, 
Such  burfts  of  horrid  thunder,fuch  grones  of 
Roring  winde  and  rai  n  e,I  ner  e  remember 
To  ha ue  hear d,mans  nature  cannot  carry 
The  affliction ,nor  the  force. 

Leartl,et  the  great  Gods  that  keepe  this  dreadfull 
Thundring  ore  our  heads,rmde  out  their  enemies  now, 
Tremble  thou  wretch  that  haft  within  thee 
Vndtvulged  crimes,,vnwhipt  of  luftice, 
Hide  thee  thou  bloudy  hand,t  hou  periur'd,and 
Thou  (imular  man  of  venue  that  art  inceft  ious, 
Cay  tiff  e  in  peeces  (hake,that  vnder  couert 
And  conuenient  feeming>ha£l  praftifed  on  mans  life, 
Clofe  pent  vp  guilts, r me  your  concealed  centers, 
And  cry  thefe  dreadful!  fummoners  grace, 
lama  man  more  find  againft  their  (inning. 

Kent,  Alacke  bare  head  ed.  graciou  s  my  Lord,  hard  by  here  ?s 
a  houell.fome  fr  iendfnip  will  it  lend  you  gain  ft  the  temped,  re 
pofe  you  t  here ,v/hi  1ft  I  to  this  hard  houfe,  more  hard  then  is  the 
ft  one  whereof  ris  rai  s*d,  which  euenbutnow  demanding  after 
me,denide  me  to  come  in,  returne  and  force  their  fcanted  curte~ 
fie. 

Letr .My  wit  begins  to  turne, 
Come  on  my  boy,ho w  doft  my  boy»art  cold  ? 
I  am  cold  my  felfe.where  isthu  ftiaw  my  feUow, 
The  art  ofour  neceffiries  is  ftrange,that  can 
Make  vilde  things  precious,come  you  houellpoore, 
Foole  and  knaue,!  haue  oae  pan  of  my  heart 
That  forr  owes  yet  for  thee. 

Fodlt.  He  that  has  a  little  tine  wh,-with  hey  ho  the  winde  and 
the  raine/nuft  make  content  with  his  fortunesfit,  for  the  r aine, 

it 


Thf  HtJI&Y'j  ^f  Ktvg  Lc»r* 
iminetheuery  day, 

Zrfdr.True  my  good  boy,come  bring  vs  to  this  houelL 

Enttr  Glocefer^wdthe  Btfttrd  with  lights* 
Gloft.  Alacke,alacke,E^W  I  like  not  this 
Vnnaturall  dealing,when  I  de  fired  their  leaue 
That  I  might  pitty  him,they  tooke  from  me 
The  vfe  of  mine  owne  hou  fe,chargd  me  on  paine 
Of  their  difpleafure,neither  to  fpeake  of  him, 
Entreate  for  him,nor  any  way  fuftaine  him. 
BaftMofi  fauage  and  vnnaturall.  (Dukesr, 

Gloft.Go  too,fay  you  nothing,there's  a  diuifion  betwixt  the 
And  a  worfe  matter  then that,I  hauereceiued 
A  letter  this  night, us  dangerous  to  be  fpoken, 
I  haue  lockt  the  letter  in  my  Clofet,thefe  iniuries 
The  King  now  bear es/will  bereuenged  home ; 
There's  part  of  a  power  already  landed, 
We  muft  incline  to  the  Ki ng  ,1  will  feeke  him, 
And  priuily  releeuehim ;  go  you  and  mamtaine  tallce 
With  the  Duke,thatmy  charity  be  not  of  him 
Perceiued  j  if  he  aske  for  me,!  am  ill,ancl gone 
To  bed,though  I  die  for  it,as  no  lefie  is  threatned  me, 
The  King  my  old  Mailer  muft  be  releeued,there  is 
Some  ft  range  thing  to  ward^^w-w^pray  you  be  carefull. 

Exit. 

33aft.Th\$  courtefie  forbid  theejfliall  the  Duke  inftantly  know, 
And  of  that  letter  to,this  feeroes  a  fatre  defer  umg, 
And  muft  draw  to  me  that  which  my  father  lofes^no  leffe 
Thenall2then  yongerrifes  when  the  old  do  fall. 

Exit, 

Enter  Lew, Kent,  and Foole* 

JCV/rf,Here  is  the  place  my  Lord,good  my  Lord  enter,the  dr- 
rany  ofthe  open  night' s  too  ruffe  for  nature  to  endure. 
Zozr.Let  me  alone. 
K*«?  Good  my  Lord  enter* 
Zwr.Wilr  breake  my  heart  / 

t, I  had  rather  breake  mine  owne,good  my  Lord  enter* 

F    3 


e  HiBcty  of  Kingtear. 
hinkft  tis  much,that  this  crulcntious  (forme 
Inuades  vs  to  the  skin/o  tis  to  thee, 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fixr, 
The  leffer  is  fcarfe  felt.thou  wouldft  Qiun  a  Bcare, 
But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  Tea, 
Thoud'ft  mcetc  the  beare  it'h  mouth,when  the  mind's  free, 
The  bodies  dclicatc.the  tempeft  in  my  minde, 
Doth  from  my  fences  take  all  feeling  elfe. 
Sane  what  beares  their  filiaJl  ingratitude, 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  fhould  teare  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to  it  ?  but  I  will  puniih  fure ; 
No  I  will  wecpe  no  mote ;  in  fuch  a  night  as  this ! 
O  Rtga»,(jo»orill,yo\jir  old  kinds  father 
Whofc  franke  heart  gaue  you  all^O  that  way  oiadnefie  lies, 
Let  me  fmmne  that  -no  more  of  that* 

Kent,Good  my  Lord  enter. 

JLftir.Prethec  go  in  thy  felfc,fcekc  thy  own«  cafe, 
This  tempeft  will  not  giue  roe  leaue  to  ponder 
On  things  woald  hurt  me  more,  but  He  go  in, 
Poore  naked  wretches^where  fo  ere  you  arc 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pittilcfle  night, 
'  How  (bail  your  houfe-leflc  hcads,and  vnted  fides, 
Your  loopt  and  windowed  raggednefTe  defend  you 
From  featons  fuch  as  thcfe.O  I  hauetane 
Too  little  care  of  this,take  phyficke  pompe, 
Expofe  thy  fclfe  to  feele  what  wretches  fecle, 
That  thou  ma  ill  fluke  the  iii  per  flux  to  them, 
And  flhew  thehcauens  more  iuft. 

F(M/#.Come  not  in  here  Nunckle,herc's  a  fpirit,hclpe  rnc,help 
me. 

X«w^.Giue  me  thy  hand, who's  there? 

jFoo/V.  A  fpirit^e  fayes  his  name  is  poore  'font, 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  <loft  grumble  there  in  tbc  ftraw  ? 
comefoorth. 

Edgt Away,  the  foule  Bend  followes  me,  through  the  (harpe 
hathome  blowes  the  cold  winde,  goe  to  tiy  cold  bed  &  warme 
thee. 


-47 


The  Kiftor}  of  King  If  or. 

Lear*  Haft  thou  giuen  ail  to  thy  two  daughters,  and  art  thou 
come  to  this? 

E<tg.  Who  giues  any  thing  to  poore  7"ow,  whom  the  foule 
fiend  hath  led  through  fire,and  throgh  foord,  and  whirli-poole, 
ore  bog  and  quagmire,that  has  laide  kniues  vnder  his  pillow,  & 
halters  in  his  pue,fet  ratsbane  by  his  pottage,  made  him  proud 
of  heart,to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting^horfe  ouer  foure  incht  bridg- 
-es,  to  courfe  his  owne  (hadow  for  a  traitor,  bleffe  thy  flue  wits, 
Toms  a  cold,ble{Te  thee  from  whirle-windes,ftarre-blu{ling,  8C 
taking,do  poorc7V»  fome  charity, whom  the  foole  fiend  vexes, 
there  could  I  haue  himnow,and  there,and  there  aga'me. 
Lettr.  What,his  daughters  brought  him  to  this  pafle, 
Couldft  thou  faue  nothing  ?  didfi  thou  giue  them  all? 

Fool?.  Nay  he  referued  a  blanket,  elfe  wee  had  beene  ail  foa- 
med. 

IrMr.Now  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous  ayre 
Hang  rated  oremens  faults/all  on  thy  daughters. 
Kwt.Hs  hath  no  daughters  fir. 
L^r. Death  traitor,nothing  could  haue  fubdued  nature 
To  fuch  a  lownefTe,but  his  ynkinde  daughters, 
Is  it  the  fafhion  that  di (carded  fathers, 
Should  haue  thus  Irttle  mercy  on  their  flefb, 
Judicious  punifhmentjtwas  this  Sefh 
Begot  thofe  Pelicane  daughters. 

Edg  Pilicock  fate  on  pelkocks  hill,a  lo  lo  Io« 
JRjffcV.This  cold  night  will  turne  vs  all  to  fooles  &  madmen. 
f^.Take  heed  ofthe  foule  fiend,obey  thyparents,keepethy 
words  iuftly,f«eare  not,  commit  not  with  mans  fwor ne  fpoufe, 
let  not  thy  fweet  heart  on  proud  array ;  Toms  a  cold. 
Zofr.What  haft  thou  beene  ? 

£<{ir.A  feru*!ngman,proud  in  heart  and  minde,  that  curlde  my 
haire.wore  gloues  in  my  cap,ferued  the  luft  of  my  miftris  heart, 
and  did  trie  a6te  of  darknefle  with  her,  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  I 
ipake  words,  and  broke  them  in  the  fweete  face  of  heauen,one 
that  flept  in  the contriuingof  luft,  and  wak't  to  doit,  wine lo- 
uedldeepely,  dice  dearely.  an  din  woman,  outparamord  the 
Turke^alfe  of  heart>light of eare,bloudy  of  hand,  hog  in  (loth, 

Fox 


* 


Fox  in  ft cakh ,  Wolfe  in  greedineiTe,  Dog  in  madnefle,  Ly  on  in 
prey,  let  not  the  creeking  of  fhooes,  nor  the  ruflings  ot  (likes 
betray  thy  poore  heart  to  women,  keepe  thy  foote  out  of  bro- 
thell, thy  hand  out  of  placket^hy  pen  from  lenders  booke,  and 
dcfie  the  foule  fiend , ft  ill  through  tne  hathome  blowes  the  colde 
winde,hay  no  on  ny,Dolphin  my  boy,my  boy,ceafe  let  him  trot 

by. 

£«ar.  Why  thou  wen  better  in  thy  graue/hen  to  anfwcr  with 
thy  vncouered  body  this  extremity  of  che  skies;  is  man  no  more 
but  this  ?  contider  him  wcll,ibou  oweftthe  worme  no  filke,  the 
beaft  no  hide,ihc  (beep  no  wooll,the  cat  no  perfume,he'rs  three 
ones  are  fophifticated,  thou  art  the  thing  it  ielfe,  vnaccomoda. 
m\  ted  man  is  no  more  but  fuch  a  poore  bare  forked  Animal  a*  thou 
arc,ot£otf  you  lcadings,come  on  be  true. 

Fa?/(T.Prithee  Nunckle  be  content,  this  is  a  naughty  night  to 
776 1         fwim  in,no  w  a  little  fire  in  a  wilde  Held,  were  like  an  old  Lechers 
hear t,a  fmail  fp arkc,all  the  K&  in  body  colde,  looke  here  comes 
a  walking  fire. 

Mater  Gioccjier. 

£«^.This  is  the  foule  fiend  Sirbcrdcgibit,  he  begins  at  curfue, 
and  walks  till  the  firft  cocke.He  gins  the  web,  the  pinqueuer  the 
eyc,ancl  makes  the  hart  lip,mi  Idewes  the  white  wneate^  &  hurts 
the  poore  creature  of  earth/withald  footed  thrice  the  olde  anel- 
thu  night  Moore  and  her  nine  fold  bid  her,  O  light  and  her  troth 
plight  and  arint  thee,wtth  arint  thee. 
A>»f ,  How  fares  your  Grace  ? 
^w.What'she? 

Kwr.WKofe  there  ?  what  ift  you  feeke  ? 
c/<j/?.  What  are  you  there  ?  your  names* 
£%.Poore  7~<H0>that  eates  the  fwiraming  frog,  the  toade,  the 
toade  pold,the  wall-wort,0nd  the  vvater.thatin  the  fruite  of  his 
heart, when  the  foule  fiend  rages, 

Eates  cowdung  forfallets,fwallowes  the  old  rat,and  the  ditch- 
dog,  drinkes  the  greene  mantle  of  the  landing  poole,  who  is 
whipt  ftorn  tything  to  ty thing,  and  ftock-punifht  and  imprtio- 
ned,who  hath  had  three  fute*  to  his  backt,  fixe  flurts  to  his  bo» 
»2  dy^horfe  to  ride^and  weapon  to  weare. 

But 
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Tbt  Hijlary  of  King  tear. 
But  Mice  and  Rats,  and  fuch  fmall  Deere, 
Hath  beene  Toms  food  for  feuen  long  yeare* 
Beware  my  follower  ,peace  fnulbug,peace  thou  fiend. 
Ghft,  What,hath  your  Grace  no  better  company  ? 
&/£.The  Prince  of  darknes  tsa  Gentleman*  modo  hee's  called, 
and  ma  ho-  • 

(7/p/f.Our  flefh  and  bloud  is  growne  fo  vilde  my  Lord,  that  it 
doch  hate  what  gets  it. 
£<^.Poore  TMUS  a  colde. 

Gloft  Go  in  with  me,  my  duty  cannot  fufFer  to  obey  in  al  your 
daughters  hard  commands,  though  their  injunction  be  to  barre 
my  doores,and  let  this  tyranous  night  take  hold  vpon  you,  yet 
hauel  ventei'd  tocomefeeke  you  out,  and  bring  you  where 
both  food  and  fire  is  ready. 

Lear.  Firft  let  metalke  with  this  Philofopber  $ 
What  is  the  caufe  of  thunder  ? 

JCm.My  good  Lord  take  his  ofFe^go  into  the  houfe. 
Lear,  lie  talke  a  word  with  this  moft  learned  Theban  ;  what 
isyourftudy  ? 

&(£.How  topreuent  the  fiend,and  to  kill  verminc. 

L^r.Let  me  aske  you  one  word  in  priuate. 

Kent  ,  Importune  him  to  goe  my  Lord,his  wits  begin  to  vn- 

fetle. 

G/*/?.Canft  thou  blame  him  ? 
His  daughters  feeke  his  death.  O  that  good  Xent} 
He  faid  it  would  be  thus,poore  bani(ht  man, 
Thou  faift  the  King  growcs  mad,ile  tell  thee  friend, 
I  am  almoft  mad  my  felfe  ;  I  bad  a  fonne 
Now  out-la  wed  from  my  bloud,  he  fought  my  life 
But  lately  ,vcry  late,I  lou'd  him  friend, 
No  father  his  fonne  dearer  ,truth  to  cell  tbee, 
The  grcefe  has  craz'd  my  wits. 
What  a  night's  this  ?  I  do  befeech  your  Grace. 

.O  cry  you  mercy  noble  Philofopher,your  company. 


In  fellow  therejintoth'houell^kecpethecwarnie. 
£<?*r,€ome,lct's  in  all. 

G 


so 


The  t£8*iy*f  ting  Letr. 
His  way  my  Lord. 

Z,*4r.With  him  I  will  k«epe  ftill.wirh  my  Philofopher. 

/Vn/.Good  my  Lord  footh  him.let  htm  take  the  fellow. 

G/f/?.Take  him  you  on. 

Jr>»f.Sirra  come  on,  go  along  with  vs. 

Lftr.Comc  good  Athenian. 

C?ty?.No  worc^no  wordsjhufii. 

E^.Childc  /?«r/;W,to  the  darkc  town*  come, 
His  word  was  ftill  fye,fo,and  fum, 
2  Tmell  the  bloud  of  a  Britifti  man. 


E*ter  firwtll  tttd 

Cer»,l  will  haue  my  reucngc  ere  I  depart  the  houfe. 

£*/?.How  my  Lord  I  may  be  cenfured,thac  nature  thus  giuci 
way  to  loyalty,  Tome-thing  fcares  me  to  thinkcof. 

Com.  I  now  pcrceiue  it  was  not  altogether  your  brothers  euil 
difpolkion  made  him  feekc  his  death^but  a  prouoking  merit,  fet 
a  workeby  a  reproueable  badncfle  in  himfelfe* 

2?4/?.How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  muft  repent  to  bee 
iuft?  this  is  the  Letter  hefpokeoflf,  which  approues  him  an  in- 
telligent partie  to  the  aduantages  of  Fr*»cttO  heaucns,that  his 
creafon  were,  or  not  1  the  dctc6rer, 

Cir*.Go  with  me  to  the  Dutches, 


.If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  ccrtainc,  you  hauc  mighty 
bufineffeinhana1. 

£V».True  or  falfc,it  hath  made  thee  Earle  of  Gloeefler,  fceke 
but  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may  be  ready  for  our  apprehen- 
fion. 

A«y?.If  I  findc  him  comforting  the  King,  it  will  ftuffe  his  fuf- 
pition  more  folly,!  will  perfctiere  in  my  courfe  of  loyalty,thogh 
the  conflict  be  (ore  bctweenc  that  and  my  bloud. 

forn.  I  will  lay  troft  vpon  thce,and  thou  (halt  finde  a  dearer 
father  iamy  Ioue4  fair. 


yand  Tom. 

Cleft.  Here  is  better  then  the  open  ayrc.tnkc  k  thankfully,   I 
will  peeceom  the  comfort  wuh  what  addition  Jean,  Iwillnot 

be 
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be  long  from  JTOU, 

JCmr.Ali  the  power  of  Ms  wits  H*ue  giuen  way  to  impatience, 
the  Gods  deferue  your  kindncfle. 

Edg.Frctcrcte  cals  me,and  tcls  me  Nero  is  an  angler  in  the  lake 
of  darknefTc,pray  innocent  beware  the  foule  fiend. 

Fwfr.Prcthec  Nunckle  tell  me,whetbcr  a  mad  roan  may  bee  A 
Gentleman  or  a  Yeoman, 

Le*r.    A  King.a  King,  to  baue  a  thoa&nd  with  red  burning 
fpits  come  hifTing  in  vpon  them, 

£<£  .The  foule  fiend  bites  my  back*. 

Fttte.  Hec's  mad  that  trufts  in  the  tameneffc  of  a  Wolfe,  a 
horfes  health,a  boyes  lour,or  a  whores  oath. 

Z,e4r.It  (hall  be  donc.Ivrill  arraignc  them  ftraight, 
Come  in  thou  hcere  moft  learned  luftice, 
Thou  fapient  (ir,(it  heere,now  you  (hec  Foxes- . 

£^«Looke  where  he  ftands  and  glars,  wantft  thou  eics  « tri- 
all  madam,  come  ore  the  broome  Hefty  to  me. 

Fw/^.Hcr  boat  hath  a  Ieake,and  (he  muft  not  (peak, 
Why  (he  dares  not  come  oticr  to  thce. 

E^.The  foule  fiend  haunts  poore  Tom  in  the  voycc  of  a  night- 
ingalCjHoppcdancc  cries  in  Toms  belly  for  two  white  herring, 
Croke  not  blacke  Angell,!  haucno  food  for  thec. 

Rtnt.  How  do  you  fir?  ftandyounotfoarnaz'd,  will  you  lie 
downe  and  reft  vpon  the  Cushions  ? 

LftrJlc  fee  their  triall  firft,bring  in  their  euidence,thou  rob- 
bed man  of  iuftice  take  thy  place,  &  thou  his  yoke-fellow  of  e- 
quity,bench  by  his  fide,you  are  o'th  commiffion,fit  you  too* 

Ed.  Let  vs  dcale  iufily,flcepeft  or  wak«ft  thou  lolly  (hcpheard, 
Thy  flieepe  bee  in  the  cornc,  and  for  one  blaft  of  thy  minikin 
moutivhy  fheepe  (hall  take  no  harmc,Pur  the  cat  is  gray. 

Z>*r.Arraignc  her  fifft,tis  GenfriR,  \  here  take  my  oath  before 
this  honourable  alferably  (he  kickt  the  poore  King  her  father, 

/Wr.Corae  hither  Miftre0c,is  your  name  Gonorill. 

£f«r.She  cannot  deny  it. 

fttk.Cty  you  mercy,!  tooke  you  for  a  ioynt  ftoole. 

Lt*r,  And  heres  another  whofe  warpt  lookes  proclaims 
What  ftorc  herhcart  is  made  an,ftop  her  there, 

G  t  Armes, 
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Armes,armes,fword,fire,  corruption  in  the  place, 

Falfe  lufticcr,  why  haft  thou  let  her  (cape  ? 

£^.BlefTe  thy  fiue  wits. 

KtMt.O  pitty  fir,where  is  the  patienct  now, 
That  you  fo  oft  haue  boafted  to  retaine. 

£^£.  My  teares  begin  to  take  his  part  To  much, 
They!  marre  my  counterfeting. 

£ft«r.The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Trr?,  Tilaittb,  and  $vreet~kanyht  they  barke  at  me. 

Edg. Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them,auant  you  curs. 
Be  thy  mouth, or  blacke  or  white,  tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite, 
Maftiue,Gr3y-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or  Spaniel!, Brach 
or  Him,  Bobtaile  tike,  or  Trundle-taile,  Tom  will  make  them 
weepe  and  waile.  For  with  throwing  thus  my  head,  dogs  leape 
the  hatch,and  all  are  fled,loudla  doodla,  come  march  to  wakes, 
and  faires,and  market  townes,poore  Tom  thy  home  is  dry* 

Lear. Then  let  them  anototnize  Regan  fee  what  breeds  about 

her, 

Hart  is  there  any  caufe  in  nature  that  makes  this  hardneflc ; 
You  fir.I  entertaine  you  for  one  of  my  hundred, 
Onely  I  do  not  like  the  fafhion  of  your  garment ;  youl  fay 
They  are  Perfian  attire,but  let  them  be  changed. 

AV»f  .Now  good  my  Lord  lie  here  a  while. 

LMr.Make  no  noife.make  no  noife,  draw  the  Curtaines,  fo, 
fo,fo,wee'l  go  to  fupper  in  the  morning/o,fo,fo. 

Enter  Glocefer. 

G/tf/?.Come  hither  friend,  where  is  the  King  my  matter  ? 
Kent. [hie  fir, but  trouble  him  not, his  wits  are  gone* 
Cloft.Good  friend,!  prethee  take  him  in  thy  armes, 
I  haue  or  e-heard  a  plot  of  death  vpon  him, 

There  is  a  Litter  ready  Jay  him  in  it,and  driue  towards  Dover, 

c  •     j 
friend, 

Where  thou  flialt  meete  both  welcome  and  protection ;  take  vp 

thy  matter, 

If  chou  fhouldft  dally  halfe  an  houre,his  life  with  thine, 
And  all  that  offer  to  defend  him>ftand  in  a(Tured  lo(Te, 

Take 
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The  Hifory  of  King  Lear.  ffl.vi. 

Take  vp  to  keepe,and  follow  me  that  will  to  Tome  prouifion, 
Giue  thee  quickc  conduct. 

/Cfltf.Oppreflcd  nature  flcepes, 
This  reft  might  yet  haue  balmed  thy  broken  fincwes, 
Which  if  conueniencc  will  not  allow.ftand  in  hard  cure, 
Come  heipeto  beare  thy  Maftcr.thou  muft  not  ftay  bchinde. 

Gloft.  Come,come,a  w  ay.  Exit. 

Edg.  When  we  our  betters  fee  bearing  our  woes, 
We  fcarfely  thtnke  our  miferies  our  foes. 
Who  alone  fuffers,moft  i'th  mindc, 
Leauing  free  things  and  happy  fho  wes  behinde, 
But  then  the  minde  much  fufferance  doth  ore-skip, 
When  gricfc  hath  mates,and  bearing  fellowfliip  •• 
How  light  and  portable  my  paine  feemes  now, 
When  that  which  makes  me  bend,makes  the  King  bow ; 
He  childcd  as  I  fatherd,T<ww  away, 
Markcthe  high  noifes,and  thy  felfc  bewray, 
When  falfe  opinion,  whofe  wrong  thoughts  defile  thee, 
Jn  thy  iuftproofe repeals  and  reconciles  thce, 
What  will  hap  moie  to  night,fafc  fcape  the  King, 
Lurke,lurke. 

Enter  fornvfallyT(egfin)GonoriUtA»^  HtftartL 

C*r».Poftc  fpcedily  to  rny  Lord  your  husbandafliew  him  this 

Letter, 

The  army  of  Fr4we\&  landed,feeke  out  the  villainc  Glocefter. 
/frgvw.Hang  him  inftantly, 
Ow.Plucke  out  his  eyes. 

Corn.  Leaue  him  to  my  difpleafure,  Edmund  keepe  you  our  fi- 
ftcr  company  .The  reuenge  we  are  bound  to  take  vpon  your  trai- 
terousfather,  are  not  fit  for  your  beholding,  aduife  the  Duke 
where  you  are  going  to  amoft  fcftuant  preparation,  wee  are 
bound  co  the  like. 

Our  pofle  (hall  be  fwifc  and  intelligence  betwixt  vs  j 
Farwcll  deare  fifter,farwell  my  Lord  of  Gloccfler. 
iwheres  the  Kuig  ? 

G  3  Enter 


The  tiMory  ef&ng  L 

Ettttr  Steward, 

5t«r.My  Lord  of  Glocefter  hath  conueycd  him  hence, 
Some  fiucor  fixe  and  thirty  of  his  Knights  hotqueftrits  after 
him,oiet  him  at  gatc,who  with  fomc  other  of  the  Lords  depen- 
dants are  gone  with  him  towards  fDotur9   where  they  boaft  co 
bat»e  well  armed  friends, 

Corn.  Get  horfcs  for  your  miftris. 

<7cw.Far  well  fwcec  Lord  and  (ifter  . 


Com.Edm«»d  far  well  :  go  ferk*e  the  traitor  Gloccfttrt 
Pinion  him  like  a  theefe,bring  him  before  vs, 
Though  we  may  not  pafle  vpoa  his  life 
Without  the  forme  of  iufticc,yct  our  power 
Shall  do  a  curtcfic  to  our  wrach,  which  men  may  blame 
But  not  controlc  ;  who's  there,the  traitor  / 

Enter  Gloccfttrjomibt  in  by  two  or  three* 

j?<g.lngratefuli  Fox  tis  he. 

Cffnw.Bmdc  fa  ft  his  corky  armcs. 

Glofr.  What  mcancs  your  Graccs,good  ray  rricnd*  confider, 
You  arc  my  guefts,do  me  no  foulc  play  friends. 

CVw.Binde  him  I  fay. 

/kjjr.HardjhardjO  filthy  traitor  ! 

Gloft.  Vnmcrcifull  Lady  as  you  are,I  am  true. 

Corn.  To  this  chairc  bindc  hiin,villaine  thou  (halt  find  - 

G/j/?.By  the  kiodc  Gods  tis  rnoft  ignobly  done,  to  piucke  me 
by  che  beard. 

^<^.So  white,and  fuch  a  Traitor,  (my  chin, 

GVtftf.Naughty  Lady,thcfc  haircs  which  thou  doft  rauifh  fro 
Will  quicken  and  accufc  thce,I  am  your  hoft  : 
With  robbers  hands,my  hofpitablc  fauours 
You  (hould  rrot  rutfcll  thus,\vhat  will  you  do  r 

C0r».Comc  (ir,what  letters  had  you  late  from  Fr/tuce  ? 

y?^.Bc  (imple  anfwcrer/or  we  know  the  truth. 

Corn.  And  what  confederacy  hauc  you  with  the  traitors  lately 
footed  in  the  kingdomc  ? 

^.To  v/hofe  hands  haue  you-feiu  the  lunatickc  king,fpeak  ? 


Tiff  Hifltry  if  King  Lear.  m.vii. 

C/<y?.I  haue  a  letter  gueffingly  fet  do  wne, 
Which  came  from  one  that**  of  a  neuttall  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppofcdc 


.And  falfc. 

tf.Where  haft  thou  fent  the  King  ? 


Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dontr  >  waft  thou  not  charg'd  *t  ptrill— —        52 

£orn.  Wherefore  to  Diner  ?  let  him  firft  anfwer  that.  t 

Gloft.l  am  tide  tot'h  ftake,and  I  muft  ftand  the  courfe. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Douer  fir? 

(//«/?.  Bccaufe  I  would  not  fee  thy  cruell  nayles 
Plucke  out  hii  poorc  olde  eye$,nor  thy  fierce  fifter 
In  his  aury ntcd  flcfh  ra(h  borifo  phangs, 
The  fea  with  fuch  a  ftormeof  hi«  lou'd  head 
In  hell  biacke  night  endur'd.would  haue  laid  vp 
And  quencht  the  fteelcd-fires  jyet  poorc  old  heart, 
He  holpt  the  heaucns  to  rage, 
If  Wolues  had  at  thy  gate  heard  that  dcarne  time, 
Thou  fhouldft  haue  Iaid,go6d  Porter  rurne  the  key, 
All  crucls  clfc  fubfcrib'd.bat  I  (hall  fee 
The  winged  vengeance  ouertake  fuch  children. 

Ow.See't  fhah  thou  ncuer,feHowes  hold  the  chaire, 
Vpon  thofeeies  of  thine,  lie  fet  my  footc.  est 

G/o/?.Hc  that  wilhhinke  to  hue  till  he  be  old— 

Giue  me  fomc  helpe,6  aueli,6  ye  Gods ! 

.fog.Onc  fide  will  mockc  another, tother  to. 

ferti.  If  you  fee  vengeance— 

Stru4ntMo\d  yoor  hand  my  Lord, 

I  Kaue  fcru*d  you  eucr  fincc  I  was  a  childc,  (hold. 

But  better  fcruice  haue  1  neuardonc  you,then  now  to  bid  you 

A!<rg.How  now  you  dog. 

Sert  Ifyoudidwcareabcardvponyour<hin,ide(hakeiton        ?e 
this  quarrelljwhat  doyou  meane? 
Corn.My  vUlaine.  Draw  *»£  fight. 

Ser.  Why  thrnc«m«on,and  take  the  chance  of  snger. 
^fg.Giuc  me  thy  fword,a  pe&at  ftaad  vp  ihus. 
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fS  *faord,4*drHT:s  at  him  behinde. 

Ser**nt.  Oh  I  am  flaine  my  Lord,  yet  hauc  you  one  eye  left  to 
fee  fome  mifchicfe  on  him,oh  !  He  dies, 

Corn.  Lea  ft  it  fee  more.preuent  it,out  vilde  lelly. 
Where  is  thy  luftcr  now  ? 

Qltfl,  All  darke  and  comfordes,wheres  my  fonne  £/»«W? 
Edmund  vnbridle  all  the  fparkes  of  n«ure,to  quit  this  horrid 


Reg.  Out  villaine,thou  calft  on  him  that  hates  thee,  it  was  hee 
that  made  the  oucr  cure  of  thy  treafons  to  vs,  who  is  coo  good  to 
pittythee. 

gioft.Q  my  foHies,then  Edgar  was  abufed, 
Kinde  Gods  forgiue  me  thatfand  profper  him. 

Rfg.Goc  thrutl  him  out  at  gates,and  let  him  fmell  his  way  to 
Douer,how  ift  my  Lord  ?  how  looke  you  ? 

Corn.  I  haue  receiued  a  huri,follow  me  Lady, 
Turne  out  that  eyeleffe  villaine,throw  this  flaue  vpon 
The  dunghill,?^**  I  bleed  apace,  vntimely 
Comes  this  hur^giue  me  your  arme.  Exit. 

StrfMxt.lle  neuer  care  what  wickednefle  I  do, 
If  this  man  come  to  good. 

i.ScruAtjt.  If  (he  Hue  long,  and  in  the  end  meet  the  old  courfe 
ofdeath,women  will  all  turnemonfters. 

I  Ser.  Lee's  follow  the  old  Earle^nd  get  the  bedlam 
To  lead  him  where  he  would.his  rogifh  madnefie 
Allowes  it  felfc  to  any  thing. 

^  Ser.  Goe  thou,ile  fccch  fome  ftaxc  and  whites  of  eggcs  to 
apply  to  his  bleeding  face}now  heauen  helpe  him. 

Exit. 
Enter  Edgar, 

£<sjr.Yet  better  thus,and  knowne  to  be  contemn'd, 
Then  ftill  concemn'd  and  flattered  to  be  worft, 
The  lo  weft  and  moft  deicd^ed  thing  of  Fortune 
Stands  ftill  in  expericnce^iucs  not  in  feare, 
The  lamentable  changeis  from  the  beft, 
The  worft  returnes  to  laughter, 

Who's 
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W  he's  here,my  father  poorely  led^world/worldjO  world  ! 
But  that  thy  (trange  mutations  makers  hue  thee, 
L  ife  would  not  yeeld  to  age. 


Enter  Gloftcr 

Old  man.  Ct  my  good  Lord,  I  haue  bene  your  tenant,  &  your 
fathers  tenant  tbisfourefcorc' 

(f/oft.  A  way,  get  thee  aw  ay,good  friend  begone, 
Thy  comforts  can  dome  no  good  at  all, 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Qld-num  JUacke  fir  ..you  cannot  fee  your  way. 

(jbft»l  haue  no  way,and  therefore  want  no  eies, 
I  (tumbled  when  I  faw/ull  oft  tis  feene 
Our  m  canes  fecure  vs,and  our  meere  defects 
Prooue  our  commodities  ;  ah  deare  fonne  Edg^r^ 
The  food  of  thy  abufed  fathers  vvrath, 
Might  I  but  liue  to  fee  thee  in  my  tuch, 
Ide  fay  I  had  eyes  againe. 

Old  man  Mow  now,  who's  there  ? 

8dg.Q  Gods,  who  i  ft  can  Cay  I  am  at  the  worft, 
I  am  worfe  then  ere  I  was. 

Old  man  .Tis  poore  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  And  worfe  I  may  be  yet,the  worft  is  not, 
As  long  as  we  can  fay  ,  this  is  the  worft. 

Old  0M#.Fellow  where  goeft  ? 

Cleft,  Is  it  a  begger  man  ? 

OldmanMzdi  man.and  begger  too. 

G/«»/?.He  has  fomc  reafon,el(e  he  could  not  beg, 
In  the  laft  nights  ftorme  Ifuch  a  fellow  faWj 
Which  made  me  thinke  a  man  a  worme,my  tonne 
Came  then  into  my  minde,and  yet  my  minde 
Was  then  fcarfe  mends  with  him,I  haue  heard  more  fince, 
As  flycs  are  to'th  wanton  boyes^are  we  w'th  Gods, 
They  bit  vs  for  their  fport. 

.EWjr.Ho  w  (hould  this  be  ?  bad  is  the  trade  that  muft  play  the 
foolc  to  forrow,angring  it  felfc  and  others  ;  bleffc  thee  maftcr. 

Gfotf.Is  that  the  naked  fellow  * 

H  OU 


Ott  wAn.l  my  Lord. 

(?/<7/?.Thenprethec  getthee  gonc,if  for  my  fake 
Thou  wilt  ore-take  vs  here  a  mile  or  twaine 
Ith'way  co  Douer?do  it  for  ancient  louc, 
And  bring  fomc  couering  for  this  naked  foulc, 
Who  ile  entrcatc  to  lead  me. 

Old m*n.  Alackc  fir  he  is  mad* 

67<?/.Tis  thetimcs  plaguerwhen  madmen  icade  thcblinde, 
Do  as  I  bid  thee}or  rather  do  thy  pleafure, 
Aboue  the  rcft,bc  gone. 

Old  ma».lle  bring  him  the  bcft  parrcll  that  I  haue, 
Come  on't  what  will. 

(7/0.  Sirra.nakcd  fellow. 

£<^.Poore  Toms*  cold,I  cannot  dance  it  farther* 

<J/fl.Come  hither  fellow. 

.Blc(Tc  tiiy  fweete  cycs,thcy  bleed, 
nowft  thou  the  way  to  Defter} 
othftile  and  gatCjhorfe-way^nd  foot-path^' 
Poorc  Tom  hath  bccne  fcard  out  of  his  good  wits, 
Blcife  the  good  man  from  the  foule  fiend, 
Fiuc  fiends  haue  becne  in  poore  Tom  at  once, 
Of  luft,as  QbiAicut,  "HobbifadeHce  Prince  of  dumbnefle, 
M*hu  of  dealing, Modo  of  thmd&iSttbcrdigcbit  of  Mobing> 
And  Moi)ingw\\o  fince poflcffcs  chambermaids 
And  waiting  womcnj^bleHe  thee  maOcr. 

6/tf.Hcrc  take  this  purfe,thou  whom  the  heauens  plagues 
Haue  humbled  to  all  ftrokcs,that  lam  wretched,makcs  thee 
The  happier,heauens  dcale  fo  ftillj 
Let  the  fuperBuous  and  luft-dieted  man 
That  (lands  your  ordinancc,that  will  not  fee 
Becaufe  he  doth  not  fcele,ffele  your  power  quickly, 
So  diftribution  jfhould  vnder  exccflc, 
And  each  man  haue  enough ,-  deft  thon  knew  Douer  ? 

£%.!  mafler. 

C/<?,Tlicrc  is  a  cliffe,whofchigh  and  bending  head- 
Lookes  ftrmely  in  the  confined  deept; 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 

And 
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Tfcf  titSny  tf  Kfag  le*r  . 
And  ilerepaire  the  mifcry  thou  doft  beare, 
With  fomething  rkh  about  me, 
From  chat  place  fl-ia)!  I  ao  leading  need. 

iue  me  thy  arme,poore  Tom  (hall  lead  thee* 


Con.  Welcome  my  Lord,!  maruasic  our  milde  husband 
Not  met  vs  on  the  way  *  now,  where'*  your  Matter  ? 

Enter  Steward. 

Sr  .?»»,Madame  within  ,b  u  t  neuer  man  fo  chang'd  ;  I  tolde  him 
of  the  Army  that  was  laaded,he  irniied  at  it,  J  told  him  you  were 
coming,his  anfwer  was,thc  worfc  ;  of  Gloftcrs  treachery,  and  of 
the  loy  all  feruicc  of  his  fonnc,when  I  enformd  him,  then  he  cald 
me  for,  and  told  me  1  had  turnd  the  wrong  fide  out,  what  hcc 
{hould  mo  ft  defirc.fcemes  pleafant  to  him,  A'bat  like  ofifcnfiue. 

^0/».Thea  fliaii  you  po  no  further. 
It  is  the  cowifli  curre  ot  his  fptrit 
That  dares  not  vndertake,heel  not  feele  wrongs 
Which  rye  him  to  an  anfwer,otir  wiflhes  on  the  way 
May  prone  etfe<9s,backe^M«w^to  my  brother, 
Haftcn  his  mufters,and  conduit  his  powers, 
I  rauft  change  arroes  at  homeland  giue  the  diftaffc 
Into  my  husbands  hands  ;  this  trufty  feruanc 
Shall  pafTe  bctweene  vs,cre  long  you  are  like  to  hearc 
If  you  dare  venter  in  your  owne  bchalfs 
A  miftreftet  coward.wwre  this  fpait  fpeccb, 
Decline  your  head  ;  this  kifle  if  it  curft  fpeake, 
Would  ftretch  thy  {pints  vp  intoihcsyre; 
Conceiue,and  faryevteil. 

B*ft.  Yours  in  the  rankes  of  death. 

C««.Mymoft  dearc  Oiorrer»co  thee  womins  fcrukes  are  due, 
My  foote  vf«rpcs  my  head. 

c  comes  my  Lord, 


H  a  Gea. 


GO 


IVii  The  Hittcry  of 

Con. I  hauebene  worth  the  whittle. 

Enter  the  Duly  of  vflbwj. 

Alb&  Gvwrtti.you  are  noc  worth  the  d uft  which  the  winde 
Bio wcs  in  your  face,Ifeare  your  difpofition, 
That  nature  which  contemnes  it  origin, 
Cannot  be  bordered  certaine  in  it  fclfe, 
She  that  her  felfe  will  fliuer  and  disbranch 
From  her  materiall  fap.pcrforce  mutt  wither, 
And  come  to  deadly  vie. 

GW.  No  more,  the  text  is  foolifti. 

^#.Wifedome  and  goodncffe  to  the  vilde  feeme  vilde, 
Filths  fauour  but  thcmfcl ues, what  haueyou  done? 
Tygers,not  daughters,what  haue  you  perform'd  ? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
Whofe  reuercnce  the  head-Jugd  Beare  would  licke ; 
Moft  barbarous,moft  degenerate  haue  you  madded ; 
Could  my  good  brother  fuffer  you  to  do  it  ? 
A  man,a  Prince,by  him  fo  benefli&ed, 
If  that  the  heauens  do  not  their  vifible  fpirits 
Send  quickly  downe  to  tame  the  vilde  offences,h  will  come 
Humanly  muft  perforce  prey  on  it  felfe,likc  monfters  of  the 
deepe. 

GoH.Milkc  liuer'd  man, 

That  beareft  a  cheeke  for  bio  wes,a  head  for  wrongs, 
Who  haft  not  in  thy  browes  an  eie  deferuing  thine  honour, 
From  thy  fuffering,that  not  know'ft  fooles,do  thefe  villains  pity 
Who  are  punifht  ere  they  haue  done  their  mifchiefe, 
Where's  thy  drum  ?  France  fpreds  his  banuers  in  our  noifcleife 
Land,wi th  plumed  hclmc  thy  flaier  begins  threats, 
Whiles  thou  a  morall  foole,  (its  ftili  ana  cries 
Alacke, why  does  he  fo  ? 

AW.  See  thy  felfe  diuell,  proper  deformity  feemes  not  id  the 
fiend/o  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Go»*O  vaine  foole. 

-^/^.Thou  chang*d  and  felfe-couerd  thing,for  (hame 
Be-monftcr  not  thy  feature, wer't  rny  fitnefle 

To 
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The  HtforyofKing  Lur* 
To  iec  thefe  bands  obey  my  bloud, 
They  are  apt  enough  to  diflecate  and  teare 
Thy  fleHi  and  bones,ho  w  ere  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  womaus  ihape  doth  (hield  chee. 
.  Marry  your  man-hood  now 

Enter  4  Gentleman. 


C^«tf,O  my  good  Lord,the  Duke  of  Oww*//*  dead,  (laineby 
his  fcruant,going  to  put  ouc  the  other  eic  of  G  toper. 
Alb.Glofters  eyes  ? 

Cfn.fi.  feruant  that  he  bred,thrald  with  remorfe, 
Oppos'd  againft  the  acte,  bending  his  fword 
To  his  great  mafter,who  chereat  enraged, 
Flew  on  him,and  amongft  them  feld  him  dead, 
But  not  wi  chout  that  harmfull  ftroke, 
Which  fince  hath  pluckt  him  after. 

./f/£,This  (hewes  you  are  aboue  your  luftices, 
That  thefe  our  ncather  crimes  fo  fpeedily  can  venge, 
But  oh  poore  G/oceftgr>\ofk  he  his  other  cye# 

Gent  .Both,both  my  Lord,this  letter  Madam  craues  a  fpeedy 
Anfwer.tis  from  your  fiftei. 

Con.Onc  way  I  like  this  well, 
But  being  wido  vv.and  my  Cjfaefter  with  her, 
May  all  the  building  on  my  fancy  piucke, 
Vpon  my  hatefull  life,another  way  the  newes  is  not  fo  tooke, 
He  reade  and  anfwer*  Exit, 

Alt  .Where  was  his  ionne  when  they  did  take  his  eies  ? 

Cffit.Comt  with  my  Lady  hither. 

txf^.He  is  not  here. 

Gent  .No  my  good  Lord,!  met  htm  backe  againe. 

./£/£.Kno  wes  ne  the  wickednefte  ? 

Cent.  I  my  good  Lord.twas  he  inform'd  againft  him, 
And  quit  the  houfe  on  purpofe,that  their  puniChment 
Might  haue  the  freer  courfe. 

jltb.GlocefterJi  liue  to  thanke  thee  for  the  loue 
Thou  fhewedft  the  King^and  to  ^euenge  thy  eyes; 

H  3  Come 
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Conie  hetherfriend,tell  me  what  more  thou  knoweft. 


.  Why  the  King  of  franc  is  fo  f«<id  eoly  gone  baclce, 
Know  you  the  rcifonf 

C^f  .Something  he  left  iraperfc&  in  the  ftatc,  which  fince  his 
commincfoorth  is  thought  of,  which  imports  to  the  Kingdom, 
fo  much  Fcare  and  danger  that  his  perfonail  rcturnc  was  moft  tc- 
quired  and  ncceflary. 

Kent  .  Who  hath  he  left  behindc  him,GencraIl  > 
Otf.The  Mar  (hall  of  Fr4v^Moun(ieur  /4  Far. 
jfcflt.Did  your  letters  pierce  the  Quecne  to  any  UcmonftrMt- 
on  of  gricfc> 

ytnt.l  fay  (lie  tooke  thcm.read  them  in  my  prefcace, 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  scare  trild  <iowne 
Her  delicate  cheeke}tt  feemd  (he  was  a  Queerte  ore  her  paffion, 
Who  mot*  rebell-like/oughs  to  be  King  ore  hir« 
Kfttt.O  then  it  moaed  her. 
Gent  .Not  to  a  rage,patience  and  Harrow  Areme> 
Who  fhouid  expreCEe  her  goodlieft.you  hane  feecc 
Sun-lhineaod  raine  &t  once^herfmilef  and  tettret* 
Were  hke  a  better  way,thofe  happy  fmilets 
That  plaid  on  her  ripe  lip/cerne  nottolcnow 
What  giicfts  were  in  her  eyes,  which  parted  thence 
As  pearles  from  Diamonds  dropt  ;  in  brierc, 
Sorrow  would  be  a  rarity  moft  belcuet!, 
Jf  all  could  fo  become  it. 
Kent  .Made  fhe  no  vcrbaJl  queftion  ? 
C«rf,  Faith  once  or  twice  fhe  hesu'dihe  name  of  fether 
Pantingly  foorth,a»  if  it  preft  her  heart3 
Cried  fiftcrs^llersj  fliame  of  Ladies  fitters  ; 
7^^.Father,fiflers,  what  ithfiorme  ithnight  ? 
Letpittynotbcbekeu'd^thercfhe  ftiooke 
The  holy  water  from  her  heaneniy  cyet, 
And  clamour  moiftened  heathen  away  file  flatted, 
To  cicalc  with  gricfc  alone. 

/C<»s,U  is  the  ftars,th  c  ftart  »beue  vs  gooem  oor  conditi  onf  , 

Elfe 
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Eifc  6««  felfe  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  iffucs  ;  you  fpoke  not  with  her  Hoce  ? 

.No. 

.  W«  this  before  the  KTiogTewmd  ? 


.Weil  fir,ithe  poore  diftrcifec  J>4r^s  ith  Towne, 
Who  foraetime  in  his  better  tune  remembers 
What  we  acccotne  abound  by  nomeanes  v?H!  yceld  ro  feehis 
daughter, 

Cfe»f  .Why  g00^  fir  ? 

Ke»t,h  foueraigne  (hame  To  elbowet  hhn,his  own  vnkiodnes 
That  ftript  her  from  his  bcne&cVion,turnd  her 
To  forrsinc  cafuskJe^gauc  her  dcarc  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters;  thcfe  things  fting  his  miode 
So  venomouCly,that  burning  iharac  detaines  him  horn  fa-deli*  , 

f7<wf.Alacke  poore  Gentleman. 

Kfftt.Of  Albvties  and  Cor?rt?*lt  powers  yon  heard  not  ? 

Cfttt  .Tis  fo  they  are  afoote. 

Kiftt,V?cl\  fir,ilc  bring  you  to  our  mafter  Lt&rt 
And  Jeaue  you  to  attend  hiai^forae  dearc  caufe 
Will  in  concealement  wrap  me  vp  a  while, 
When  I  am  known?  a«ght  you  fliall  oot  greeue, 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance,!  pray  you  go  along  with  me. 

Exit* 
gater  CsnUisA/Dcfter^ndotbcrs. 

Cer,  Alacke  tis  he,why  he  was  met  euen  now, 
A$  mad  as  the  vcat  Tea,  finging  aloud, 
Crownd  with  ranke  femiter  and  forrow  weeds  , 
VVithhor-dockSjhemiccke^ettlcsjCoockow-rlowcrs, 
Darnell  and  alhhe  idle  Breeds  that  grow 
In  ocr  furlainjng,C^mCja  century  is  fern  foorthj 
Search  e^iety  fr?re  *n  the  high  grownc  field, 
And  bring  hire  to  our  eye,  what  can  roans  v?ifedome  do 
Jn  th«  reftoring  his  bereau«d  fence?he  that  can  helpc  him 
Take  all  my  outward  worth. 

2>ffQ«There  is  mcanes  Madame, 
Our  foiUr  nurfe  of  nature  is  ?ep  ofe, 

The 
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The  which  be  lackcs.  that  to  prouokc  in  him 
Are  many  (imp  !  es  operatiue.whofe  power 
Will  clofe  the  eye  of  anguifh. 

CW.  All  blc'ft  fccrcts,all  you  ynpublifht  vcituei  of  the  earth, 
Spring  with  my  ce«res,bc  aidant  and  remediat 
la  the  good  mans  dirtrcflV,fecke,feek  e  for  him, 
Leaft  his  vngouernd  rage  difiblue  thclifc, 
That  wants  the  mcancs  to  Icade  it. 

Enter  a  iJMeffenger. 

IteJ/**.  Ne  wes  Madam,the  Briti  fli  powers  are  marching  he- 
therward. 

CW.Tis  knowne  before,our  preparation  ftands 
ID  expectation  of  them.6  deare  Father, 
It  is  thy  bufincfic  that  1  go  about,ihcreforc  great  France  f 
My  mourning  and  important  tearcs  hath  pitticd, 
Noblownc  ambition  doth  our  arracs  inHie, 
But  loue,deare  loue,and  our  aged  fathers  right, 
Soone  may  I  h  care  and  fee  him, 


Enter  Regan  and  Steward, 

Rtg.But  are  my  brothers  powers  fct  foorth  ? 

Stevr.l  Madam. 

Jf^.Hlmfelfe  in  perfon  ? 

&?iv.Madam  with  much  ado,your  (iftct's  the  better  Soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  fpake  not  wi  th  your  L  ady  at  home  ? 

Stevr.No  Madam. 

2^-.  What  might  import  iny  iiftcrs  letter  to  him  ? 

Stev.l  know  not  Lady. 

.Krfr.Faith  he  is  poftcd  hence  on  a  ferioui  matter, 
It  was  great  ignorance>£'£**/?irs  eies  being  out, 
To  let  him  line,  where  he  arriues  he  moues 
All  hearts  agamfr  vs^and  now  I  ihinke  is  gone, 
In  pitty  of  bis  mifcry  to  difpatch  his  nigh  ted  life, 
Moreoucr  to  defcric  the  ftrcngth  of  the  Army. 

Stew  J  muft  Bleeds  after  him  with  my  Letters. 

£<£«Our  troope  fcts  foorth  to  morrow,ftay  with  vs, 


*  Kin  Lear, 
The  wayes  are  dangerous. 

Stew.  I  may  not  Madam,  my  Lady  charg'd  my  du  tie  in  thr* 
bufineife. 

&*&•  Why  fhould  (he  write  to  Edmttndl  Might  not  you 
Tranfport  her  purpofes  by  word,  belike 
Something,!  know  not  what,  He  loue  thee  much, 
Let  me  vnfeale  the  Letter. 

Sterr.  Madam  Ide  rather 

Reg.  I  know  your  Lady  does  not  loue  her  husband, 
I  am  fure  of  that  :  and  at  her  late  being  heere 
She  gaue  ftrange  abads,and  moft  (peaking  lookes 
To  Noble  Edmund,  I  know  you  are  of  her  bofome. 

Stew,l  Madam* 

Hfg.  I  fpcake  in  vnderftanding,  for  I  know'c  , 
Therefore  I  do  aduife  you  take  this  note  : 
My  Lord  is  dead,  Edmund  *n&  I  haue  talkc, 
And  more  conuenicnt  is  he  for  my  hand, 
Then  for  your  Ladies  :  you  may  gather  more, 
If  you  do  finde  him,pray  you  giuehim  this, 
And  when  your  miftns  heares  thus  much  from  you, 
J  pray  dcfire  her  call  her  wifedomeio  her,fo  farewells 
If  you  do  chance  to  heare  of  that  blinde  traitor, 
Preferment  fals  on  him  that  cuts  him"  off. 

Stew.  Would  I  could  men  him  Madam,!  would  (hew 
What  Lady  I  do  follow* 

&£.Fare  thee  well.  Exit. 


Enter  giofter 

Clo.  When  (hall  we  come  to'th  top  of  that  fame  hill  ? 

Edg.  You  do  climbe  it  vp  now,  looke  how  we  labour  ? 

Clo.  Me  think  cs  the  ground  is  cueru 

Edg.  Horrible  fteepe:  hearke,  do  you  heare  the  fea  ? 

Glo.  No  truly. 

€dg.  Why  then  your  other  fenfcs  grow  impetfe^ 
By  your  eies  anguiih. 

Gle.So  may  it  be  indeed, 
Methrnkes  thy  voice  h  alt«red^and  thou  fpeakft 
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With  better  phrafe  and  matter  then  thou  didft. 

Edg.  Y'arc  much  deceiued,  in  nothing  am  I  changd, 
But  in  my  garments. 

Cio.  Me  thinkesy'are  better  fpoken. 

£</jr.Come  on  fir,  here'stheplacc,ftand  ftill,how  fearfull 
And  dizy  tis  to  caft  ones  eyes  fo  low  .- 
The  Crowes  and  Choughes  that  wing  the  midway  ayre 
Shew  fcarfe  fo  grofleas  beetles,  halfe  way  downe 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  Sampire,  dreadfull  trade, 
Me  thinkes  he  feemes  no  bigger  then  his  head.' 
The  fifhermen  that  walke  vpon  the  beake 
Appeare  like  Mice;  and  yon  tall  Anchoring  barke 
Diminiflit  to  her  cocke ;  her  cocke  aboue 
Almoft  too  fmall  for  fight.  The  murmuring  forge,    ^ 
That  on  the  vnnumbred  idlepecbles  chafe, 
Cannot  be  heard  :  it  is  fo  hie  He  iooke  no  more 
Leaft  my  braineturne,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  downe  headlong. 

do.  Set  me  where  you  ft  and. 

Edg,  Giue  me  yout  hand :  you  are  now  within  a  foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge ;  for  all  beneath  the  Moonc 
Would  I  not  leape  vpright. 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand : 
Heere  friend's  another  purfe.  in  it  alewell 
Well  worth  a  poore  mans  taking/Fairies  and  Gods 
Profper  it  withthee:  go  thou  farther  off, 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  heare  thee  going. 

£dg.  Now  fare  you  well  good  fir. 

67*.  With  all  my  heart. 

€dg.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  bis  di  fpair  c,t  is  done  to  cure  it. 

do.  O  you  mighty  Gods,  He  k*"h 

This  world  I  do  renounce,and  in  your  fights 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off, 
If  1  could  beare  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrell  with  your  great  oppofelefle  wils, 
My  fnuffe  and  loathed  part  ofnature  fhould 
Burne  it  felfc  out:  if  Edgar  liue,O  bleffe, 

Now 
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Now  fellow  fare  thee  well.  Hefatles 

£dg.  Gon  fir,fare  well,  and  yet  I  know  not  how  conceite  may 
rob  the  treafury  of  life,  when  life  it  felfe  yeelds  to  the  theft :  had  — 

he  bene  where  he  thought,by  this  thought  had  bene  pad-  Aliue  t 

or  dead?  Ho  you  fir,  heare  you  fir,  fp cake,  thus  might  heepafle 
indeed,  yet  he reuiues,what  are  you  fir  ? 
Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  dye. 

E<£.Hadft  thou  bene  ought  but  gofmore  feathers  ayre, 
So  many  fadomc  downe  precipitating, 
Thou  hadft  fliiuerd  like  an  Egge,but  thou  doft  breath, 
Haftheauy  fubftance,  bleedft  not,fpeakft,art  found  .•  52 

Ten  Marts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  fell. 
Thy  lifes  a  miracle,fpeake  yet  againe, 
Glo.  But  haue  I  fallen  or  no? 
Ei^.From  the  dread  fumraons  of  this  chalkie  borne, 
Looke  vp  a  hightj  the  (brill  gorg'd  Larke  fo  farre 
Cannot  be  feene  or  heard,  do  but  looke  vp. 

Gb.  Alacke,  I  haue  no  eyes : 
Is  wretchednefle  depriu'd  that  benefice 
To  end  it  felfe  by  death  ?  T  was  yet  fome  comfort, 
When  mifery  could  beguile  the  Tyrants  rage, 
And  (Vuftrate  his  proud  will. 
Edg.  Giue  me  your  arme  .- 
Vp,  fo,how  feele  you  your  legges  ?  you  ftand. 
Glo.  Too  welljtoo  well. 
Edg.  This  is  aboue  all  ftrangencffe: 
Vponthe  crowne  of  the  cliife,  what  thing  waj  that 
Which  parted  from  you  ? 
Glo.  A  poore  vnfortunate  begger. 
Edg,  As  I  flood  heere  below^methought  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  Moones;  a  had  a  thoufand  nofes, 
Homes,  welkt  and  waued  like  the  enridged  fea. 
It  was  (bme  fiend,thcrefore  thou  happy  Father 
Thinke  that  the  cleereft  Gods,who  made  their  honors 
Ofmens  impoflibiltties,haue  preferuedthee. 
Gh*  I  do  remember  now,henceforth  lie  beare 

la  Af- 
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Affliction  till  it  do  cry  out  it  felfc 
Enough,  enough,  and  dye:  that  thing  you  fpeake  of, 
I  tookeit  for  a  man:  often  would  he  lay 
The  fiend,the  fiend,he  led  me  to  that  place. 

Edv.  Bare,  free, and  patient  thoughts  :  but  who  comes  hcere, 
The  lafer  fenfe  will  ncrc  accommodate  his  mailkr  thus. 

Sntcr  Lear  mad. 

Le*r.  No.  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coyning,  I  am  the  King 
himfclfe. 

Edg.O  thou  fide  piercing  fight. 

Lear  .Nature  is  about  Art  in  that  refpe&,  ther's  your  preffc- 
moncy .  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  UKC  a  Crow-keeper,  draw 
me  a  clothiers  yard.  Looke^ooke,?  Moufe  jpcace,  peace,  this 
tofted  cheefe  will  do  it.  Ther's  my  gantlet,  lie  proue  it  on  a  Gy- 
ant,  bring  vp  the  browne  bils.  O  well  flowne  birde  in  the  ayrc . 
Hagh,giue  the  word. 
Edg.  Sweet  Margerum. 
Z^.Paffe, 
Clo.  I  know  that  voice. 

£**r.Ha  GonorMJte  Reg*nt  they.fl  atter'd  me  like  a  dogge,and 
told  me  I  had  white  haires  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there ;  co  fay  I  and  no  to  all  I  faide  :  I  and  no  too  was  no  good 
D iuinicy .  When  the  raine  came  to  wet  me  once,and  the  wind  to 
make  me  chatter,  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bid- 
ding, there  I  found  them,there  I  fmelt  them  out :  goe  too,  they 
are  not  men  of  their  words,  they  told  mee  I  was  eucry  thing,  tis 
a  lye,  I  am  not  argue-proofe. 

(jloft.  The  tricke  of  that  voyce  I  doe4  well  remember,  id  not 
the  King  £ 

Lear  I,  euery  inch  a  King:  when  I  do  ftare  fee  how  the  fubicft 
quakes :  I  pardon  that  mans  life,  what  was  thy  caufe,Adulterief 
thou  (halt  not  dye  for  adultery:  no,  the  wren  goes  toot, and  the 
fmall  guilded  dye  do  letcher  in  my  fight ;  let  copulation  thriue. 
For  gtaftars  baftard  fon  was  kinder  to  his  father  then  my  daugh- 
ters got  tweenethe  lawfull  /beets,  toot  Luxury,  pell  me  11,  for  I 
want  louldiers .  Behold  yon  fimpring  dame,  whole  face  between 

her 
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her  forkes  prefageth  frtow,  that  minces  vcrtue,  and  do  fhakc  the 
head,heareofpleafuresnameto  fichew,  northefoyled  Horffc 
goes  toot  with  a  more  riotous  appetite :  downc  from  the  wafte 
they  are  Centaures,  though  women  all  aboue,  but  to  the  girdle 
do  the  gods  inherit,  beneath  is  all  the  fiends,  theres  Hell,  theres 
darknede,  theres  the  fulphuiy  pit,burning,fcalding,ftenchjcon- 
fummation,  fie,  fie,  fie,  pah,  pah:Giuemeean  ounce  of  Ciuet, 
good  Apothecary, to  fweeten  my  imagination,ther's  money  for 
thee. 

Glo.  O  let  me  kifle  that  hand, 

Lear.  Here  wipe  it  firftTit  fmel«  of  mortality.   <^j^jJ 

Clo.  O  ruin'd£eec£o£nature,this  great  world  Ihold  fo  yveart 
out  to  naught;  _ 

Lear.  I  rememfJcr  Siy"eyes  well  enough,  doft  thou  fquiny 
me :  no,  do  thy  worft  blinde  Cupi'd ,Ile  not  loue:  Read  thou 
challenge,marke  thepenning  on't. 

gio.  Were  all  the  letters  funs  I  could  not  fee  one. 

Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report,it  is,£  my  ban  breaks 
at  it.  . 

Lc*r.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  cafe  of  eyes. 

Ltar.  O  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  ?  No  eyes  in  your  head  nor 
money  in  your  purfe  ?  your  eyes  are  in  a  heauy  cafe4  yourpur(Te 
in  a  light;  yet  you  fee  how  this  world  goes  ? 

(jlo.  I  fee  it  feelingly.  /  £^a 

Lw.What  art  mad?Am^i  may  fee  how  the  world  goes  with 
no  eyes.  Looke  with  thy  eares^fee  how  yp^^(Uqe.raiTesjvDDpn 

'-  -  "*\      .     -<\sCCr-Z-' «  VX/'VX^gc  j>T£U:?.O> .  CL.-#LfT 

yon  fimple  theere :  hearke  in  jby  eare,handy  dandy»which  is  the 
theefe,whichis  the  luftice.  Thou  haft  {eene  a  farmers  dog  barke 
3t  a  bcggcr. 

Lt*r.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  Ther^^amUhtft 
behold  the  great  image  of  Authorise,  adogge,  fo  bad  jnoffice. 
Thou  Rafcall  Beadle  hold  thy  bloody  hand ;  why  doft  thou  lafh 
that  whore?  ftrip  thine  owne  backe,  th£^o3hodyJuj(iuo  vfe 
her  in  that  kind  for  which  tjiouwhjpft  her.  The  vfurer  hangs  the 
cozener/browgh  taueted  i^ggesmiaii  vices  do  appeare,  Robes 
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and  furd-gownes  hides  all/Get  thee  glafleey«,  and  like  a  fcur- 
uy  politician,  feeme  to  fee  the  things  thou  doeft  not ;  Noj  no^y 
pull  off  my  boots ,  harder,harder,fo. 

Edg^Q  matter  and  impertinency,  mixt  reafon  in  madneffe. 

Lf*r.  If  thou  wilt  weepe  my  fortune,  take  my  eyes;  1  know 
thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Glofter,  thou  mud  be  patient,we 
came  crying  hither:  thou  knovvft  the  firft  time  that  we  fmei  the 
aire,  we  waile  and  cry.  I  will  preach  to  thee,marke  me. 

(7/j.Alack,alack,theday. 

Z/wr.When  we  are  borne,  we  crie  that  wee  are  come  to  this 
great  ftage  of  fooles:  this  a  good  blocke.Lt  were  a  delicate  ftra- 
tagera  to  (hoot  a  troope  of  horfe  with  fell.and  when  I  haue  ftole 
vpon  thcfe  Tonnes  in  law,  then  kill,  ki!l,kill,kill,killjlull. 

Enter  three  Cjentlemen. 
Gfnt.O  here  he  is,Iay  hands  vpon  htm  firs. 

L*4r.No  refcue.what  i  prifoner?  I  ameene  the  naturall  foole 
of  Fortune  :  vfe  me  well,  you  (hall  haue  a  ranfom.  Let  me  haue 
a  Chirurgeon,  I  am  cut  to'th  bratnes. 

Gtnt.  You  fhall  haue  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  feconds,  all  my  felfe :  why  this  would  make  a  man 
of  fait  to  vfe  his  eyes  for  garden  water^pottes,  I  and  laying  Au- 
tumnej duft.  (jent .  Good  Sir. 

Lear- 1  will  dye  brauely  like  a  Bridegroome.  What,!  will  bee 
iouiall :  Come,come,I  am  a  King  my  mafters,kno w  you  that  ? 

Gtnt.  You  are  a  royal  I  one,and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  theres  life  hit,  nay  if  you  get  it  you  (liall  oet  ic 
with  running.  Exit  King  running. 

(j/wf.AfightmoftpittifuUmthemeaneft  wretch,  paft  fpea- 
king  of  in  a  king :  thou  haft  one  daughter  who  redcemes  nature 
from  the  generall  curfe  which  twainehath  brought  her  to. 

Edg.  Hailc  gentle  fir. 

Cent.  Sir  fpeed  you,what*s  your  will  ? 

£</£,Doyou  heare  ought  of  a  bar  tell  toward  ? 

(jent>  Moft  fure  «nd  vulgar,euery  ones  hcares 
That  can  diftingui(h  fenfe. 

Edg*  But  by  your  fauoitr,how  neeres  the  other  army  ? 
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Gout.  Necre  and  on  fpeed  for't,  the  maine  defcries, 
Stands  on  the  bourely  thoughts. 

£<*£.  Ithankeyou  fir,thats  all. 

Gent.  Though  that  the  Qucene  on  fpecialt  caufe  is  he«re, 
His  army  is  tnou'd  on. 

8dg.  I  thanke  you  fir.  Exit 

Cio.  You  euer  gentle  gods  take  my  breath  from  me, 
Let  not  my  worferfpirit  tempt  me  againe, 
To  dye  before  you  pleafe. 

Edg*  Well  pray  you  father. 

Glo.  Now  good  fir  what  are  you. 

Edg.  A  moft  poore  man,  made  lame  by  fortunes  bio  wes, 
Who  by  the  Art  ofknowneand  feeling  forrowes 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pitty.  Giue  me  your  hand, 
lie  ieade  you  to  tome  biding. 

Gloft,  Hemy  thankcs,  the  bounty  and  thebenizon  of  heauen 
to  boot,to  boot. 

Enter  Steward* 

Sttw.  A  proclaimed  prize.m  oft  happy;  that  eyles  head  of  thine 
•was  fir  ft  framed  Hefh  to  raife  my  fortunes.  Thou  moft  vnhappy 
Traitor,  briefely  thy  felfe  remember,  the  fwordis  out  that  muft 
deftroy  thcc. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand  put  ftrength  enough  to't. 

Stevt.  Wherefore  bolde  pezantdarft  thoufupporta  publifht 
traytor,  hence  lea  A  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take  like  hold  on 
thee,letgohisarme. 

£<a^.  Chill  not  let  go  fir  without  cagion. 

Stew.  Let  go  flauc,or  thou  dieft. 

Sdg*  Good  Gentleman  goe  your  gate,  let  poore  volkepafle: 
and  chud  hauc  beenc  zwaggar'd  out  of  my  life,  it  wold  not  haue 
benezolongby  avortnightrnay  come  not  neere  the  olde  man, 
keepe  out  cheuore  ye,or  ile  try  whether  your  coftard  or  my  Lat 
be  the  harde^chill  be  plainc  with  you. 

Stow.  Out  dunghill.  Tkfjfght. 

£dg.  Chil  pick  your  teeth  zi^come  no  matter  for  your  foines. 
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Star.  Slaue  thou  haft  flainc  me,  VilUine  cake  my  purfc  : 
If  euer  thou  wilt  thriuc,bury  my  body, 
And  giue  the  Letters  which  thou  findft  about  me 
to  £2wWEarleofGloftcr,fcekchim  out,vpon 
The  Britifh  party:  6  vntimely  death!  death. 

Htdjct* 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well,  a  feruiceable  villaine, 
As  dutious  to  the  vices  of  thy  Miftri  j, 
As  badnefle  would  defire. 

Glo.  What  is  he  dead  * 

Edg,  Si  t  you  do  wne  father,  reft  you,lcts  feehis  pockets, 
Thefe  Letters  that  he  fpcakcs  of  may  be  my  friends, 
Hee's  dead.l  am  oneiy  forry  he  had  no  other  deathfman. 
Let  vs  fee,  leaue  gentle  wax,and  manners  blame  vs  not, 
To  know  our  enemies  minds  wee'd  rip  their  hearts, 
Their  papers  is  more  law  full  . 

exf  'Letter. 

Let  jour  rtcfprocall  v<nres  be  remcmtnredt 
TOM  \JAMC  maty  opportunities  to  cut  hinu  ojf. 
If  your  wtll  vp*nt  not,  time  <tnd  place  mil  be  fruit  fully  offered. 
There  if  nothing  done  r  Jfht  returne  the  Conqueror  , 
Then  *r»  Itheprifoner^  <mo\  bit  bed  my  Ityte, 
From  the  loath'dwtrmth  ivhereofdeliuer  me* 
jlndjupplj  the  pUce  for  your  Ubottr. 

Your  wife  (fo  I  would  fay)  &  your  affectionate  feruant, 

GoaoriB, 


.  O  vndiftinguifht  fpace  of  womans  wit, 
A  plot  vpon  her  vertuous  husbands  life, 
And  the  exchange  my  Brother:  heere  in  the  fands 
Thee  He  rake  vp,  thepoft  vnfanc^ified 
Ofmurtherous  Ictchers.and  in  the  mature  time 
With  this  vngracious  paper  ftrike  the  fight 
Of  the  death  praftifd  Duke,  for  him  tis  well, 
That  of  his  death  and  bufineffe  I  can  tell, 

(7/*.The  King  i$mad,how  ftiffe  is  my  vildc  fenfe, 
That  1  (land  vp,and  haue  ingenious  feeling 

Of 


Tbe  Jfi&orytf  King  ltar> 
Of  my  huge  forrowes,  better  I  were  diftradfr, 
So  fhould  my  thoughts  be  fenced  from  my  greefes, 
And  woes  by  wrong  imaginations,  lofe 
The  knowledge  of  themfelnes. 

A  'Drumme  aferrc  off. 
£^.Giue  me  your  hand  : 
Fane  offmethinkes  1  heare  the  beaten  drum. 
Come  Father  lie  beftow  you  with  a  frien  d. 


Enter  Cordelia,  Kentt  And 
Car.  O  thou  good  Ksxt  , 

How  (hall  I  Hue  and  worke  to  match  thy  goodnefle, 
My  life  will  be  toe  fho:t,and  euery  mea  Jure  faile  me. 

Kent,To  be  acknowlexig'd  Madam  is  ore-paid, 
AH  my  reports  go  with  the  mo  deft  truth, 
Nor  more,  nor  clip  t,but  fo. 

£*r.Be  better  fuited, 

Thefe  weeds  arc  memories  of  thofe  worfer  houres, 
Ipretheeput  them  ofi". 

Kent.  Pardon  me  deere  Madam, 
Yet  to  be  knowne  (hortens  my  made  intent, 
My  boone  I  make  it  that  you  know  me  not, 
Till  time  and  I  thinke  meet. 

£0r.Then  be  it  formy  Lordhowdoes  the  king. 

Doft.  Madam  fleepesftilh 

^V.  O  you  kinde  Gods, 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature, 
The  vntun'd  and  hurrying  fenfes,O  winde  vp, 
Of  this  childe-changed  Father. 

Dott.So  pleafc  your  Maieftytwe  may  wake  the  King 
He  hath  flepc  long. 

Ctfr.Be  gouern*d  by  your  knowledge.and  proceede 
Ith  fway  of  your  owne  will:  is  he  array'd  ? 

Dctt.l  Madam,'u>  the  heauindOTe  of  his  fleepe, 
We  put  frcfh  garments  on  him. 

£«»f  .Good  Madam  be  by  when  we  do  awake  him, 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

X 
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Cfcr.Verywell. 

Z>o#.Pleafe  you  draw  nccre  :  louder  the  muficke  there. 

Cw.O  my  deere  father, 
Rcftora  t  ion  hang  thy  medicine  on  my  lippes, 
And  let  this  kifle  repaire  thofc  violent  harmes 
That  my  two  fifters  haue  in  thy  reuer ence  made* 

Kent*  Kinde  and  deere  PrincefTe. 
Ccr.  Had  you  not  bin  their  father,thefe  white  flakes 
Had  challeng'd  pitty  of  them.  Was  this  a  face 
To  be  expofd  agatnft  the  warring  windes, 
To  ftand  againft  the  deepe  dread  bolted  thunder, 
In  the  moft  terrible  and  nimble  ftroke 
Of  quicke  crofle  lightning,to  watch  poore  Perdu, 
"With  this  thin  helme? Mine  injurious  dogge, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  fhould  haue  ftood  that  night 
A  gain  ft  my  fire,  and  waft  thou  faine  (poore  father) 
Tohouill  thee  with  fwine  and  rogues foriorne, 
In  fhort  and  mufty  ft  raw  ?  Alack,  a  I  a  eke , 
Tis  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once. 
Had  not  concluded  all.  He  wakes.fpeake  to  him. 

Dott,  Madam  do  you.t is  ficteft. 

C.How  does  my  royal  lord/ how  fares  your  maiefty 

L**r.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  a'th  graue, 
Thou  art  a  foulein  blifie,  but  I  am  bound 
Vpon  a  whcelcof  fire,  that  mine  owne  teares 
Do  fcald  like  molten  Lead. 

Cpr.Sir,  know  ye  me  ? 

Zoo*.  Y 'are  a  fpirit  I  know,  when  did  you  dye? 

C«r.Still,riill,rarre  wide. 

Delt.  He's  fcarfe  awake,let  him  alone  awhile. 

L^T Where  haue  1  bin?  where  am  I?faire  day  light! 
1  am  mightily  abufd ;  I  fhould  ene  dye  with  pity 
To  fee  another  thus.  I  know  not  what  to  fay : 
1  will  notfweare  thefe  are  my  hands,  let's  fee, 
1  fcele  this  pin  pri  eke,  would  I  were  aflfur'd  of  my  con- 
fer.O  looke  vpon  me  fir,  (dition. 
And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  ore  me, 

J  No 


The  ninny  of  Ring  I«r. 
No  fir,  you  mu  ft  not  kneele. 

JLtar.Ptay  do  not  mocke  me : 
I  am  a  very  foolifh  fond  olde  man, 
Fourefcore  and  vp  ward,  and  to  deale  plainly, 
1  feare  I  am  not  perfect  in  my  minde. 
Me  thinkes  I  (hould  know  you,  and  know  this  man, 
Yet  I  am  doubtful! :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is,  and  all  the  skill !  haue 
Remembers  not  thefe  garments:  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  laft  night.  Do  no  laugh  at  me, 
For  (as  I  am  a  man)  I  thinkc  this  Lady 
To  be  my  childe  Cordelia, 

Cor.  And  fo  I  am. 

Lear. Re  your  teares  wet  ?  Yes  faith :  I  pray  weepenot, 
If  you  haue  poifon  for  me  I  will  drinke  it : 
1  know  you  do  not  ioue  me,  for  your  lifters 
Haue  fas  I  do  remember)done  me  wrong, 
You  haue  fome  caufe,  they  haue  not* 

Car.  No  caufe,no  caufe. 

<Lf.ir.Am  I  in  France? 

Kent,  In  your  owne  kingdome  fir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abufe  me. 

Do&.  Be  comforted  good  Madame,  the  great  rage  you  fee  is 
cured  in  him,  and  yet  it  is  danger  to  make  htm  euen  ore  the  time 
hee  has  loft ;  defirc  him  to  §oe  in,  trouble  him  no  more  till  fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor.  Wilt  pleafe  your  HighnefTe  walke  ? 

Lear.  You  mu  ft  beare  with  me : 
Pray  now  forget  and  forgiue, 
I  am  olde  and  fooiifh.  Exeunt. 

MatMt  Kent  dud  Cjevtteman. 

&>A.Holds  it  true  fir  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  was  fo  fiaine  ? 
KirtoMoft  cercaine  fir. 
Cent.  Who  is  conduflor  of  his  people? 
fowf.  As  tis  faid,the  baftard  ionne  of  Glofter. 
Cent,  They  fay  Edgar  his  banifht  fonne,  is  with  the  Ear le  of 

K2  Kent 


7.6 


IV.vii. 


61,62< 


68 1 


76 


* 


88* 


* 


Tbc  HiJiory  of  King  Le<tr. 
Kent  in  Germany* 

Kent.  Rcpon  is  changeable,  tis  time  to  lookc  about, 
The  powers  of  the  kingdome  approch  apace. 

Gent  .The  arbitremcnt  is  like  to  be  bloody  /are  you  well  fir. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought, 
Or  wcll»or  ill,as  this  dayes  battels  fought. 

Enter  Edmund,  Regan  tand  their  powers. 

3?<*/?.Know  of  the  Duke  if  his  laft  purpofeholde, 
Or  whether  fincehe  is  aduifd  by  oughc 
To  change  the  courfe,he  is  full  of  alteration 
And  felfe-reprouing,bring  his  conftam  pleafure. 

Reg.  Our  lifters  man  is  certainly  mifcarried. 

3^.Tis  to  be  doubted  Madam. 

&g.Now  fweet  Lord,, 

You  know  the  goodnefle  I  intend  vpon  you  : 
Tell  me  truly,bucthen  fpeake  the  truth, 
Do  you  not  loue  my  fitter  ? 

Baft.  I  honor'd  loue« 

fyg.But  haue  you  neuer  found  my  brothers  way, 
To  the  forefendccl  place  ? 

2?4/?.That  thought  abufes  you. 

Ret.  I  am  doubtfull  that  you  haue  beene  coniunft 
And  Dofom'd  with  her3as  far  re  as  we  call  hers. 

#4/?.No  by  mine  honor  Madam. 

T^f  .  I  neuer  fhall  endure  her, 
Deere  my  Lord  be  not  familiar  with  her. 

2fo/?.Fearc  me  not,flie  and  the  Duke  her  husband. 


Enter  Aiy^ny  and  Gonvritt  with  tretpes. 

Gen*  I  had  rather  loofe  the  battell 
Then  that  fifter  fhould  ioofen  him  and  me. 

isflt.  Our  very  louing  fifter  well  be-met, 
For  this  I  heare  the  King  is  come  to  his  daughter 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  State 
Forc'd  to  cry  out«  Where  I  could  not  be  honeft 
I  neuer  yet  was  valiant:  for  tbis  bufinefie 


The  Hiftory  of  Ktng  Letr. 
It  toucheth  vs,  as  France  inuades  our  land 
Not  holds  the  king,  with  other*  whom  1  feare, 
Moft  lull  and  heauy  caufes make  oppofe. 

2?*/?,Sir  you  fpeake  nobly. 

Rfgtn.  Why  is  this  reafon'd  ? 

(?»». Combine  together  gain  ft  the  enemy, 
For  thefe  domefUcke  doote  particulars, 
Are  not  to  queftion  heere, 

*xf/£.  Lee  vs  then  determine 
With  the  Ancient  of  warre  on  our  proceedings. 

Baft.  Ilhall  attend  you  prefemiy  at  your  Tent. 

&£.Sifter  youle  go  with  ?s  ? 

G«»,  No. 

Reg.  l*is  moft  conuenient,pray  you  go  with  vs. 

£0*.  Oho,  I  know  the  Riddle,!  will  go.  fxtt 

Enter  Edgier. 

Sdg.  Ifere  your  Grace  had  fpeech  with  one  fo  poore, 
Heare  rne  one  word. 

AibRt  ouertalce  you,fpeake« 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battell,ope  this  Letter, 
If  you  haue  viaory  let  the  trumpet  founde 
For  him  that  brought  it,  wretched  though  I  feeme, 
Icaa produce  a  Champion,ibat  will  prooue 
What  is  auouched  there.  If  you  mifcarry, 
Your  bufmeiTc  of  the  world  hath  fo  an  end, 
Fortune  louc  you, 

>4/£.Stay  till  1  haue  read  the  letter, 

Edg>  I  was  forbid  it> 

When  time  fiiali  ferue  let  but  the  Herald  cry, 
And  lie  appears  againe.  Zxit 

Alb.  Why  fare  thee  well,!  will  looke  ore  the  paper. 

Enter  Edmund* 

Ttajl.  The  encmy*s  in  view,draw  vp  your  powers, 
Hard  is  theguefle  of  their  great  ftrength  and  forces 
By  diliget  difco«ery,but  your  haft  is  now  vrgd  on  yoa 

K  g 


Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time, 
Baft.  To  both  thefe  fitters  haue  I  fworne  my  loue, 
Each  iealous  of  the  other,as  the  fting  are  of  the  Adder, 
Which  of  them  (hall  I  take,  both  one 
Or  neither ;  neither  canbeenioy'd 
If  both  remaine  aliue :  to  take  the  Widdo  w, 
Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  fitter  Qonaritt, 
And  hardly  (hall  I  carry  out  my  fide 

Her  husband  being  aliue.  Now  then  wee'l  vfe 

His  countenance  for  the  battell,which  being  done 

Let  her  that  would  be  rid  of  him  deuifc 

His  fpeedy  taking  off :  as  for  his  mercie 

Which  he  extends  to  Lear  andto  firdelia, 

The  battell  done,and  they  within  our  power, 

Shall  neuer  fee  his  pardon .-  for  my  ftate 

Stands  on  me  to  defend,not  to  debate. 

iStUrunt.  Enter  the  powers  of  France  ouer  tbcjlage, 
with  her  Father  in  her  hand, 

Enter  Edgar  and  Ghfter. 

f^.Heerc  Father,  take  the  fhadow  ofthis  bufh 
For  your  good  hoaft:  pray  that  the  right  may  thriue. 
If  euer  I  returne  to  you  againe, 
lie  bring  you  comfort, 
£/*.Grace  go  with  you  fir. 

Alarum  andretreat.  Enter  Edgar, 

Edr.  Away  olde  man,  giue  methy  hand,away, 
King  L*rr  hath  loft,  he  and  his  daughter  tanc: 
Giue  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

£/».No  farther  fir.a  man  may  rot  euen  heere. 
Edf.  What  in  ill  thoughts  agen  ?  Men  muft  endure, 
Their  going  hence,euen  as  their  comming  hither, 
Ripenefle  is  all  come  on.  **  • 

Enter  EJmitnd,wth  Lear  and  Cordelia  prijonert. 
54/?.Some  officers  take  them  a  way, good  guard, 
VntiU  their  greater  pleafures  beft  be  knowne 
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That  are  to  cenfutethem. 

Ccr.  We  are  not  the  firft, 

Who  with  beft  meaning  haue  incurred  the  worft :  * 

For  thee  opprefled  King  am  Icaft  downe, 
My  felfe  could  elfe  out-frowne  falfe  fortunes  frowne. 
Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters, and  thefe  fitter sf 

Lear.  No,  no,  come  let's  away  to  prifon> 
We  two  alone  will  (ing  like  birds  i'th  cage : 
When  thou  doft  aske  me  blefTing.lle  kneele  downe 
And  aske  of  thee  forgiuenefie;  fo  weell  Hue, 
And  piay,andtell  oldtales,and  laugh  72 1 

At  gilded  Butterflies,  and  heare  pooreRogues 
Talke  of  Court  newes,  and  weel  talke  with  themtoo> 
Who  loofes,  and  who  wins  j  whofe  in,  whofe  out ; 
And  take  vpon's  the  my  fiery  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  Gods  fpies :  and  wee]  weare  out 
In  a  walld  prifon,packes  and  fe<5ts  of  great  ones, 
That  ebbe  and  flow  by  the  Moone. 

£</.Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Vpon  fuch  facrifices  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themfelues  throw  incenfe,  Haue  I  caught  thee? 
He  that  parts  vs  (ball  bring  a  brand  from  heauen, 
And  fire  vs  hence  like  Foxes,  wipe  thine  eyes, 
The  good  fKall  deuoure  em.fleach  and  fell, 
Etc  they  (hall  make  vs  weepe  ?  Weele  fee  em  ftarue  firfl.     Exit 

Baft.  Come  hither  Captaine,  hearke. 
Take  thou  this  note,  go  follow  them  to  prifon, 
One  ftepl  haue  aduancft  thee,  if  thou  doft  as  this  inftru<fh  thee, 
Thou  doft  make  thy  way  to  Noble  fortunes  : 
Know  thou  this,  that  men  are  as  the  time  isj 
To  be  tender  minded  does  not  become  a  fword, 
Thy  great  employment  will  not  beare  queftion, 
Either  fay  thout  do*t,  or  thriue  by  other  meanes. 

fop  .He  doot  my  Lord. 

Btft,  About  it,and  write  happy  when  thou  haft  done, 
Marke  I  fay  inftantly,and  carry  it  fo 
As  I  haue  fet  it  downe. 


Thettiflorj  o 

Cap.  I  cannot  draw  a  Cart,nor  cate  drycd  oate«, 
Ifit  be  mans  worke,  He  doo't. 

Enter  the  Du\e,tb6t*fo  LtAies&ul others. 
Alt'.  Sir  you  haue  fhewne  to  day  your  valiant  ftraine, 
And  Fortune  led  you  well:  you  haue  the  Captiues 
That  were  the  oppofues  of  this  daycs  ftrifc: 
We  do  require  then  of  you  fo  to  vfc  them, 
As  we  (hall  finde  their  merits^nd  our  fafcty 
May  equally  determine. 

Baft.  Sir  I  thought  it  fit, 
To  fend  the  olde  and  mifcrable  King 
To  fome  retention,  and  appointed  guard, 
Whofc  age  ha « charmes  in  it,  whofe  Title  more, 
To  plucke  the  common  blofTomes  of  his  fide, 
And  turneour  impreft  Launcesin  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.  With  him  I  Tent  thcQueene: 
My  reafon  all  the  fame,  and  they  are  ready  to  morrow, 
Or  at  a  further  fpace,  to  appearc  where  you  fliallhold 
Your  Scflion  at  this  time :  we  fweatc  and  bleed, 
The  friend  hath  loft  his  friend,and  the  beft  quarrels 
In  the  heate  are  curft  by  thofe  that  feclc  their  fliarpenefle. 
The  queftion  of  Cordelia  and  her  father 
Requires  a  fitter  place, 

w*/£.  Sir  by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  fubieft  of  this  warrc,  not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  lift  to  grace  him. 
Methinkcs  our  pleafure  fhould  haue  beene  demanded 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  farre.  He  led  our  powers, 
Bore  the  CommifTion  of  my  place  and  perfon, 
The  which  immediate  may  well  ftand  vp, 
And  call  it  felfeyour  brother. 

Con.  Not  fo  hot :  in  his  owne  grace  he  doth  exalt  himfclfc, 
More  then  in  your  aduancemcnr. 

Reg.  In  my  right  by  me  inuefted,  he  compeers  the  beft. 
Con.  That  were  the  moftjf  he  fhould  husband  you. 
oft  proue  Prophets, 

(jotter. 
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(?0*.Hola,hola,that  eye  that  told  you  fo,  lookc  but  a  fquint. 

ftg.Lady  I  am  not  well,  die  I  fliould  anfwer 
From  a  full  flowing  ftomacke.  GeneraU, 
Take  thou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony, 
WitneCTe  the  world,  that  1  create  thee  heere 
My  Lord  and  matter, 

Cow.Meane  you  to  enioy  him  then  ? 

v/*#.The  let  alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 

2?4/?.Nor  in  thine  Lord* 

^.Halfe  blooded  fellow>ye$. 

Baft.Lct  the  drum  ftrike,and  proue  my  tide  good. 

Alb.  Stay  yet,hearc  reafon  :  Edmn>tdtl  arreft  thce 
On  capitail  treafon;  and  in  thine  attaint, 
This  gilded  Serpent  :  for  your  claime  faire  fifter, 
I  bare  it  in  the  intereft  of  my  wife, 
Tis  (he  is  fubcontra&ed  to  her  Lord, 
And  I  her  husband  contradict  the  banes. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  loue  to  me, 
My  Lady  is  bcfpoke.  Thou  art  arcn'd  GJ  ofter. 
If  none  appeare  to  proue  vpon  thy  head, 
Thy  hainous,  mamfeft,  and  many  treaCbn*, 
There  is  my  pledge,Ile  proue  it  on  thy  heart 
Ere  I  tide  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  lelfe 
Then  I  haue  heere  proclaim'd  thce. 


Gen.lf  not,lle  nere  truftpoyfon. 
TtAp.  Ther's  my  exchange,  what  in  the  wotid  he  is,  . 
That  names  me  tr  ait  or,viU2in-  like  he  Iyer, 
Call  by  thy  Trumpet,he  that  dares  approach 
On  him,  on  you,  who  not,I  will  mainiaine 
My  truth  and  honor  firmely  . 
Alb.  A  Herald  ho. 
?4/?.A  herald  ho,a  herald. 
e^/J.Truft  to  thy  fingUvectue,fur  thy  foldiers 
All  leuied  in  my  name,  haue  in  my  name  tooke  their  difcharge. 
.  This  AckneiTe  growes  vpon  me. 
.  She  is  not  well,conuey  her  to  my  tent, 

L  Come 


tht  Riftoty  »f  King  L**r. 

Come  hi  ther  Herald,  let  the  Trumpet  found,  and  read  our  this. 

Cap,  Sound  Trumpet. 

ffrr.  If  any  man  ot  quality  or  degree,  in  the  hoaft  of  the  Ar- 
my, will  maintaine  vpon  Edmund,  fuppofed  Earle  of  Gloccflcr, 
that  he's  a  manifold  traitor,  let  himappeareat  thctbirde  found 
of  theTrumpet :  he  is  bold  in  his  defence. 

Baft.  Sound.  Againe. 

Enter  Edgar  at  the  third  found, with  a  trumpet  before  him, 

A16.  Askc  him  his  purpofes,why  he  appeares 
Vpon  this  call  o'th  trumpet  ? 

fffr.  What  are  you?  your  name  and  quality? 
And  why  you  anlwer  thisprefcnt  fummoro  ? 

Sdg.  O  know  my  name  is  loft  by  Treafons  tooth : 
Bare-gnawne  and  canker-bit, 
Whe  re  is  the  aduerfary  I  come  to  cope  with  all  r 

Mb.  What  is  that  aduerfary  ? 

JE%.  What's  he  that  fpeakes  for  Edmund  Earle  ofGlofter  ? 

jB»/?,  Himfelfe,what  fay  ft  thou  to  him  ? 

Ede.  Draw  thy  fword, 

That  if  my  fpeech  offend  a  noble  heart,  thy  arme 
May  do  thee  iuftice,  heere  is  mine : 
Behold  it  is  the  priuiledge  of  my  tongue, 
My  oath  and  profefTion.  I  proteft, 
Maugre  thy  ftrength,  youth,  place  and  eminence, 
Defpight  thy  victor,  fword,and  fire  new  fortun'd, 
Thy  valor, and  thy  heart,thou  art  a  traitor : 
Falfe  to  the  godstthy  brother ,and  thy  father, 
Confpicuatc  gairift  this  high  illuftrious  Prince, 
And  from  th'extremeft  vpward  of  thy  head, 
To  thedefcent  and  duft  beneath  thy  feet, 
A  moft  toad-fpotted  traitor :  fay  thou  no, 
This  fword,  this  arme,and  my  beft  fpirits, 
Js  bent  to  proue  vpon  thy  heart,whereto  I  fpeake  thou  lyeft. 

"2aft.  In  wifedomcl  (fiould  aske  thy  name, 
Buc  face  thy  outride  lookes  fo  faire  and  warlike, 
And  that  thy  being  fome  fey  ofbreedingbreathes, 
By  light  of  knight  -hood  I  difdaine  and  fpurnc, 

in'  >»  r\ 


Ibt  Htfttrftf  Kmg  Le&r. 
With  the  hell  hatedly  ore-turn'd  thy  heart, 
Which  for  they  yet  glance  by,end  fcarfely  bruife, 
This  fword  of  mine  (hall  giue  them  intrant  way* 
Where  they  (hall  reft  for  euer,  Trumpets  fpeake* 
Alb.  Saue  him,faue  him, 

C0».This  is  nieere  pra&ife  Glofter,by  the  law  of  Armes 
Thou  art  not  bound  to  offer  an  vnknowne  oppofite, 
Thou  art  not  vanquiftit,but  coufned  and  beguild. 

w4/£.Stop  your  mouth  Dame,  or  with  this  paper  (hall  I  (tap 
it:  thou  worfe  then  any  thing,  reade  thine  o wne  euill.  Nay,  no 
tearing  Lady ,1  perceiue  you  know't. 

Gon.  Say  if  1  do,  the  lawesare  mine  not  thine.who  dial  araign 
me  for  it. 

v#£.Monfter,kno  wft  thou  this  paper  ? 

Con.  A  ske  me  not  what  i  kno  w.  £*r/f  Gworik 

Alb.Go  after  her, (he's  defperate,gouerne  her, 

2?4/?.What  you  haue  charg  d  me  with,  that  haue  I  done, 
And  more,much  more,  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 
Tis  paft,and  fo  ami:  but  what  art  thou  that  haft  this  fortune  on 
me?  If  thou  beeft  noble,!  do  forgiue  thee. 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  charity, 
I  am  no  lefie  in  blood  then  thou  art  £dmm^ 
If  more,  the  more  thou  haft  wrong  d  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar ^  and  thy  fathers  fonne, 
The  Gods  are  iuft,andof  our  pleaiant  yertues 
Make  inftruments  to  fcourge  vs :  the  darke  and  vitioos  placo 
Where  he  thee  got,coft  him  his  eyes. 

'Baft.  Thou  haft  fpoken  truth, 
The  wheeleis  come  full  circkled,!  am  heere. 

Alb.  Me  thought  thy  very  gate  did  prophefie 
A  royall  nobleneflej  I  muft  embrace  thee, 
Let  lorow  fplit  my  heart  if  I  did  euer  hate  thee  or  thy  father. 

Edg ,  Worthy  Prince  1  know  U. 

Alb.  Where  haue  you  hid  your  felfe  ? 
How  haue  you  knowne  themiferies  of  your  father  I 

£</f .By  nurfing  them  my  Lord, 
Lift  a  breefe  ta)e.and  when  cis  told, 
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0  that  my  heart  would  burft.  The  bloody  proclamation 
To  efcape  that  followed  me  fo  neere  , 

(O  our  liucs  fwcctncffe,  jhat  with  the  paine  of  death 
VVould  hourely  dye,  rather  then  dye  at  once) 
Taught  me  to  flVift  into  a  mad-mans  rags, 
To  affume  a  femblance  that  very  dogges  difdain'd : 
And  in  this  habit  met  I  my  father -with  his  bleeding  rings, 
The  precious  flones  new  loft  \  Became  his  guide, 
Led  him,  begd  for  him,  fau'd  him  from  difpaire. 
Neuer  (O  Father)  reueald  my  felfe  vn  to  him, 
Vntill  fome  halfc  hourepaft  when  I  was  arm'd, 
Not  fure,though  hoping  of  this  good  fuccefTc, 

1  askt  his  blcfling,  and  from  fir  ft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage:  but  hi  s  flawd  heart 
Alacke  too  wcake  the  conflict  to  fupport, 
Twixt  two  extremes  ofpam*on,ioy  and  greefe, 
Burftfmilingly. 

2?x/?.This  fpeech  of  yours  hath  moouedme, 
And  (hall  perchance  no  good,but  fpeake  you  on> 
You  looke  as  you  had  fomerhing  more  to  fay. 

./#£.Ifthere  be  any  more  more  wofull,hold  ic  in. 
For  I  am  almoft  readie  to  difloluc. 

£<^.This  would  haueieern'd  a  period  to  fuch 
As  loue  not  forrow,but  another  to  amplifie  too  much, 
Would  make  much  morc,and  top  extremity. 
VVhilft  I  was  big  in  clamor,came  there  in  a  man, 
Who  hauing  fecneme  in  my  word  eftate, 
Shund  my  abhord  focicty:  but  then  finding 
Who  twas  that  fo  indur'd,  with  his  ftrong  armes 
He  fattened  on  my  neck  e, and  bellowd  out 
As  hee'd  burft  heauen,threw  me  on  my  father. 
And  told  the  puteoustale  of  Lear  and  him, 
That  euer  care  receiued,which  in  recounting 
His  greefe  grew  puifant,and  theftringsoflife 
Began  to  cracke  twice,then  thetrumpets  founded, 
And  there  1  left  him  traunft. 

>4/£.But  who  was  this  ? 


The  Htftwy  ofKtng  I 

nV,the  banifhc  Kent,  who  in  difguife, 
FoHowed  his  enemy  king,ind  did  him  feruice , 
Improper  for  a  flaue. 

Enter  out  with  a  bloofy  fyitft, 
(J#»f.Helpe,helpe. 

.  What  kinde  of  helpe  ?  what  meanes  that  bloody  knife  I 
.Its  hot,tt  fmokes.it  came  euen  from  the  heart  of 
.Who  man?  fpeake. 

Lady  fir,your  Lady ;  and  her  fitter 
By  her  is  poyfon'd:  (he  has  confeft  it. 

Baft. I  was  contracted  co  them  both,*!!  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inftant. 

y^/^.Produce  their  bodies  be  they  aliue  or  dead  .- 
This  iufti  ce  of  the  heaucns  that  makes  vs  tremble, 
Touches  not  with  pity.  Enttr  Kent 

Edg.  Here  comes  Kent  fir. 
v4#.O  tis  he,  the  time  will  not  allow 
The  complement  that  very  manners  vrges. 

Kent.  I  am  come  to  bid  my  King  and  matter  aye  good  night, 
Is  he  not  heere> 

^.Greatthtngs  of  vs  forgot.  Sptake  f^w^/J,  where']  the 
king, and  wher's  Cordetial  Seeft  thou  this  obieft  Kent? 

The  bodies  ofG6*9ritt&  Regan  are  brought  in. 
Kent.  Alacke,why  thus. 

Eaft.  Yet  Edmund  was  belou'd:  the  one  the  other  poifomd  for 
my  fake,and  after  flew  her  felfe. 
v^/^.Eucn  fo,  coucr  their  faces. 

Bt/l.l  pant  for  life :  fome  good  I  meane  to  do  defpight  ofrny 
owne  nature.     Quickly  fend,  bee  briefe.into  the  Caftle  for  my 
Writ,tis  on  the  life  of  Le#ry&  on  Cerdtlit:  nay /end  in  time, 
^/^.R»n,run,O  run, 

f^.To  \vho  my  Lord/who  hath  thecflfice  ? 
Send  thy  token  of  repreeue. 

thought  on,  take  my  fwor<i,giue  It  the  Captain*. 
.Haft  thee  for  thy  life, 

?.He  hath  cornmUTton  from  thy  wife  &  me,  to  hang  Car" 
delta  in  the  prifon^md  to  lay  the  blame  vpon  her  own  dcfpaire, 


etr. 

defend  her,bcarc  him  hence  a  while. 
Enter  Lear  with  (Cordelia  in  bis  armet, 
Z,/4r.Howie,howle,howlc,howlc :  O  you  are  men  of  (tones, 
Had  1  your  tongues  and  eycs,I  would  vfe  (hem  fo, 
That  heauens  vault  (hould  cracke  :  O,  fhe  is  gone  for  euer. 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  hues, 
Shcesdead  as  earth:  Lendmealooking-glafle, 
If  that  her  breach  will  mift  and  ftainc  the  ftone,(he  then  hues. 

KfHt.ls  this  the  promift  end  .* 

EJg.Or  image  of  that  horror?  ./#6.Fall  and  ceafc. 

JLr^r.Tlus  feather  ftirs,fhe  liues,if  it  be  fo,  it  is  a  chance  that 
do's  redeeme  ail  forro  wes  that  euer  I  haue  felt. 

Kent  A  my  good  matter. 
Lear.  Prethee  away. 

Edg.  Tis  Noble  Kent  your  friend. 

Lear.h  plague  vpon  you  murdrous  traitors  all,  I  might  haue 
faucd  her,  now  flices  gone  for  euer :  Cordelia*  Cordelia^  ft*y  a  tt- 
tlc.  What  ift  thou  fayft  ?  her  voice  was  cucr  foft,  gentle  &  low, 
an  excellent  thing  in  women.  1  kild  theflaue  that  was  a  hanging 
thee.  r^.Tis  true  my  Lords  hee  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not  fellow  ?  1  ha  fcenc  the  day,  that  with  my  bi- 
ting Faiichion  I  would  hauc  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now,and 
thcfe  fame  ccoflcs  fpoilc  me.  Who  are  you  i  Mine  eyes  are  none 
o'th  bed,  He  tell  you  ftraight* 

Kent.  IfFortune  bragd  of  two  (heloued  or  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  Are  not  you  Kent  i 

Ifort.Thc  fame  your  feruant  Kent ,wher  is  your  feruat  Caiut? 

Lesr.Hees  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  that, 
Heel  ftrike  and  quickly  too,hecs  dead  and  rotten. 

KcHt.No  my  good  Lord,I  am  the  very  man. 

LttrMe  fee  that  ftraight. 

KV»/.That  from  your  life  of  difference  and  decay, 
Haue  followed  your  fad  fteps. 

Lear. You  arc  welcome  nether, 

Xwf.Nor  no  man  elfe :  All*s  cheerelcflc,  darke,  and  deadly, 
Your  eUleft  daughters  haue  fore-doom'd  thcrnfelues, 

And 
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And  defpemdy  are  dead.  Lear.So  I  thinke  too. 

>#£.  He  knowes  not  what  he  fees,  and  vaine  it  is 
Tha?  weprefcntvstohim. 

Edgar  Very  bootlefle.  Enter  Captaitte 

fop:  Edmundi*  dead  my  Lord. 

A&:  Thats  but  a  trifle  heere :  you  Lords  and  Noble  friends, 
know  our  intent,  what  comfort  to  this  decay  may  come,ihalbe 
applied :  for  vs  we  will  refigne  during  the  life  of  this  old  maiefty 
to  Kim  our  abfolutc  power,  you  to  your  rights  with  boote,  and 
fuch  addition  as  your  honors  hauemore  then  merited,al  friend* 
(Kail  tafte  the  wages  of  their  vertue5and  all  foes  the  cup  of  their 
deferuings :  O  fee,fee» 

Lear.  And  my  poore  foole  is  hangd :  no,no  life,  why  fhould 
a  dogja  horfe,a  rat  haue  life,  and  thou  no  breath  at  all  f  O  thoti 
wilt  come  no  mor e,n euer,neuer,neuer :  pray  vndo  this  button ; 
thanke  you  fir,  O,o, 0,0,0. . 

Edg,  He  raints>my  Lord,my  Lord. 

Lear:  Breake  heart,!  prethe  breake. 

Edg:  Looke  vp  my  Lord. 

Kent;  Vex  not  his  ghoft.O  let  him  pafTe, 
he  hates  htm  much.that  would  vpon  the  wracke 
Of  this  cough  world  ftretch  him  out  longer. 

A^.-Ohe  is  gone  indeed. 

Kent:  The  wonder  is,he  hath  endured  fo  long, 
Kt  but  vfurpt  his  life. 

Duke:  Beare  them  from  hcnce,our  prefent  bufmefle 
Is  to  general!  woe  :  friends  of  my  foule.you  twaine 
Rule  in  this  kingdome,  and  the  good  date  fuftaine. 

Kent :  I  hauc  a  iourney  fir,  fliortly  to  go, 
My  matter  cals,and  I  muft  not  fay  no. 

Dukf  The  waight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obay, 
Speake  what  we  feele.not  what  we  ought  to  fay  : 
The  oldeft  haue  borne  mofl.we  that  are  yong, 
Shall  neuer  fee  fo  much^nor  liue  fo  long. 
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